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CHARLES FALKLAND, Eſq. 


AN D 


Miſs LOUIS A SAvILLE. 
A NOVEL. 
IN A SERIES OF LETTERS, 


- 


In which is introduced, 
The Hiſtory of Jur1a Har woop. 


þ SOL 


Oh! when ſuch pairs their kindred ſpirit find, 
When ſenſe and virtue deck each ſpotleſs mind, 
Hard is the doom that ſhall their union break, - 
And fate's dark pinion hovers o'er the wreek. 


 SEWARD. . 


IN TWO VOLUMES. 
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lating Library, Holborn. 1787. 


INTRODUCTION, 


PASSING, a few months ſince 

on my way to Paris, through 
Auignon, I accepted the invitation 
of a friend to continue a few days 
in that city, which, from the po- 
liſhed urbanity of its inhabitants, 
the excellence of its police, and its 
remains of antiquity, poſſeſſes pe- 
euliar attractions for a traveller. 
Being one day with my friend 
in his library, — the writings of 

| A 3 STERNE, 
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wi INTRODUCTION. 


STERNE, RICHARDSON, and 
Fi L DINO, ranged on the ſame 


ſhelf with thoſe of Rovsszav, 


MARMONTEL and D'ARNAUD, 


produced a converſation on the 


comparative merits of theſe cele- 
brated noveliſts, in the courſe of 
which he took occaſion to direct 


my attention to two portraits 
painted in enamel, the frame of 


which was ornamented with ſeveral 
emblematical figures, the moſt 


_ ſtriking were, a cupid in a pen- 
_ five attitude, ſupported by an urn, 
and on the otherſide, a hymen, his 1 


torch reverted, and pointing to the 


portraits, under which was ſub- 
3 | ſcribed 


INTRODUCTION. vi 


ſcribed the followin g line from 
Pop, 


O may ye never love as theſe have loy'd p 
My friend anticipated my enquiries 
by faying, * I perceive you take 
* an intereſt in thoſe whoſe por- 
* traits are before us, and doubt 
not but you would be gratified by 
« the recital of their hiſtory, but it 
e would revive the memory of 
«4 ſcenes I wiſh to forget, and renew. 
the poignancy of recent affliction. 
| 4 Theſe memorials,” putting into 
my hand the letters, which forn, 
the following correſpondence, 
contain the particulars of their 


A 4 « lives 


vii INTRODUCTION 


« lives and misfortunes, which, 
« if you think ſufficiently intereſ- 
“ ing. to appear in print, you are 
e at liberty to make public.” 
T now publiſh them without re- 
trenchment or alteration, fave that 
obvious and neceſſary one, — of 
ſuppreſſing the real names of the 
parties, ſome of | whom are ver 
living. 
The heart of ſenkibility wall feet 
realized in the letters of FALK- 
LAND, and Lovisa, thoſe ſcenes 
of nature and paſſion, which the 
illuſtrious Rouss x Au has delineat- 
ed in the loves of St. PRIEUxX and 
Jur IA. 


Tur EDITOR. 
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CHARLES FALKLAND, Es q. 


AND 


* Miss LO VISA SAVILLE, 


A NOVEL. 
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LETTER ; 


Cranes FALKLAND, Esd. 


T © 
Miss Lovisa SAVILLE, 


QUBDUED by folicitude oe grief, 
view me, Louiſa, the victim of 


a paſſion hitherto concealed and f 


unavowed. ber? rang 
A <q: Behold 


1 n 2 3 | ? 1 / 
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Behold theſe eyes, the ſilent, ; 
yet expreſs oracles of love, and 
from them aſcertain my preſent- 
feelings — ſee them ſunk and hol- 
low, dim, downcaſt and ſet; mg 
lips, pale and dry — recal to your 
memory, that trembling, that ſoft- 
ened voice „ theſe faltering accents 
in which 2 am wont to addreſs 
you — recal thoſe paſſionate ex- 
preſſions formed by a combination 
of grief, deſire and admiration.— 
The colour has fled my cheeks, 
and is ſupplied by a deadly pale- £ 
neſs, ſleep forſakes my pillow — 
When I behold you, when you 
are but named, or aught awakens 


your _ 


of 4 


Axp Miss Lovisa SAVILLE. 11 


your dear remembrance, at that 
inſtant my heart raiſed and agi- 
tated, my pulſe unequal and irre- 
gular, atteſt your influence, — I 
ſeek: for reſt in vain, I fly from 
place to place in the fruitleſs 
ſearch — now a chilneſs, like the 
cold hand of death, benumbs and 
oppreſſes me — now exceflive and 


ardent heat fires and conſumes me— 
now bold and .determined —again, 
languiſhing and dejected — over- 
powered, deſtroyed by that paſſion, 
which, deriding alike the ſkill of 
the phyſician, and the precepts of 
the -philoſopher, finds no remedy 
but in annihilation or love — but I 
A 6 can 
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can proceed no | farther I muſt 
conclude with the artifice of the 
Grecian painter, conceal what I 
cannot deſcribe, 


CHARLES FALKLAND. 


LE T. 


AND Miss Lovisa Saville? 13 


LETPOER Ik 


CHARLES FALKLAND, ESQ 


Miss Lovisa SavILLE. 


D. D 4 artiſt 5 firſt re- 3 

preſented love with a veil, ; 
thereby intend to denote the blind- 
[neſs of that paſſion? No, Louiſa, 
ue muſt ſuppaſe him to have 


arbl- 
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xarbitrarily aſſumed to his pencil, 
an idea unwarranted by nature and 
truth, — or, that conſcious of the 
weakneſs of his art, he diſguiſed 
what he could not delineate? — 
The vivid colourings of the pencil 
| which transfer to the canvas the 
beauteous imagery of animated na- 
ture — The pen of the poet, when 
the powers of genius, and the 
divinity of love, combine to in- 
ſpire, to exalt, to enkindle and 
inform, ** glancing from heaven 
eto earth, from earth to heaven,” 
are unable to repreſent or expreſs 


the paſſion of love in its power 


and effects. 


Recal 


Axp Miss Lovisa Savills. 15 


Recal the hour, my Louiſa, when 
I declared to you my love, — when 
your fond, your ardent aſſent 
united to crown and to confirm 
our paſſion ! — recal the ftate 
that preceded this, when „con- 
„ cealment, like a worm in the 
bud,” conſumed and undermined 
me, you beſt can conceive what 
you have felt in common with 
me, that ſecret, that conſcious 
attachment, ſuppreſſed, like mine, 
by diffidence and doubt then it 
was, that ſubdued by tedious ſo- 
licitude and grief, — on the brink 
of deſpair, — memory cheriſh! — 


love 
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love eternize the fond idea! — 
my adored Louiſa approved my 
paſſion, and confeſſed her o.] n! 


CHARLES FALKLAND. 


LET. 


LETTER III. 


| Miss Lovisa SAVILLE, 


is . 
CHARLES FALKLAND, Es q, 


| ag VE! deluſive, inſidious di- 
vinity! reſtore to me that 
peace, thoſe pure and tranquil 
enjoyments of which thou haſt 
deprived me! — Ah! juſtly have 
the fictions of the poets deno- 
minated 


1 
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minated thee father of the Gods! 


it is thou that enſlaves and ſubdues 
the foul! ſlowly and impercepti- 


bly inſinuating and diſperſing the 


ſubtle, the delicious poiſon ! ſteal- 


ing upon us with a ſweet. and 
gentle, yet irreſiſtible influence 
— Such, Falkland, were the 
alluring harbingers of our love, 
— happy but in your preſence, 


delighting only in your converſe, 
fancy inceſſantly preſenting your 


image to my | ſoul, embelliſhed 


| with her richeſt attire, heightened 


by her lovelieſt colourin gs! — ; 


The feelings that announced the 
commencement of our loves, were 


of 


AnD Miss Louisa SAVILLE. 19 


of that exquiſitely pleaſing ſort, 
which yield a foretaſte of the calm 
and equable bliſs of immortal 
beings. — The cold and ſevere 
* principle of female prudence and 
| reſerve, yielded, it no longer con- 
demned, it approved and en- 
couraged. 
But the ſcene is changed, — 
behold the reverſe of the picture 
My ſoul is no longer moved by 
gentle and delightful agitations, 
the fire is kindled, — the flame 
which burns and devours me, is 
raiſed. — Your once tender, mild, 
and unaſſuming image, is become 
inſolent and imperious, it intrudes 
5 1 — 
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upon me, and mixes with every 


idea, —all other objects, all other 
paſſions are abſorbed and concen- 


tered in it. — Conceive the ex- 


treme of elemental diſcord, the 
waves agitated and toſſed by ſtorms, 


lightning and thunder iſſuing from 
the clouds, light and darkneſs con- 


tending | — thence form an ade- 
quate idea of the fierce convul- 


ſions which rage within me. — | 


Obedient but to 'the impulſe of 
paſſion, I follow only its guid- 
ance, every ſenſe faſcinated and en- 

tranced in the potent delirium. 


LovisA SAVILLE. 


LE T- 


AND Miss Lovisa SAVILLE. 21 


LETTER IV. 


Miss Lovisa SAVILLE, 


* 


CHARLES FALKLAND, Esa. 


1 Sink beneath the pangs of ab- 
ſence, — inquietude and per- 
turbation purſue me, amuſement 
and pleaſure loſe their attractions. 
Ihe viſits of my friends become 
importunate and troubleſome ;. 
q filence 
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filence and ſolitude alone poſſeſs 
charms conformable to the temper 
of my ſoul. The woods, — the 
brooks, — inanimate nature; — to 
theſe I fly for relief, — to theſe 
pour out my ſoul, — call you to 
my remembrance, anticipate the 
joys of our meeting, the ſubje& of 
our fond and paſſionate diſcourſe. 


Lovisa. 


- 


* 8 
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LETTERS 
Miss Lovisa SAVILLE, 
1 o 


CHARLES FALKLAND, Eso. 


WJ HAT reſolutions I had 
* made of reproaching your 
unkind, your cruel diſappoint- 
ment of yeſterday! I determined 
to forget, — to renounce you. 
— Vain reſolutions! which a word, 
a look from you, can diſſipate! 
proud, determined, eloquent be- 
fore; when you appeared, I be- 
came humble, timid, and loſt the 
power of utterance; my previous 


reſolves 
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reſolves appeared to me but as the 
impreſſions of a dream. — Your 
preſence is to. me like the chearful 
day which ſucceeds to the dark- 

_ nels and diſcomfort of night, a 
new ſpirit illumines and is diſ- 
perſed through my ſoul; pleaſing 

pain! gentle raviſhment ! ,— But 
whither doth my paſſion lead 
me! — 


'T peak J know not what; 
N "Speak ever ſo, and if I anſwer you 
I know not what, it ſhows the more of love: 
5 Love is a child that talks i in broken language, 
+ Yet * et 1785 moſt 1 5 5 
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LOUI LSA; 
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LETTER VI. 

CuaRLEs FALKLAND; EsQ. 
T 0 

Miss Louisa SAVILLE» 


The joys of meeting pay the pangs of abſence, 
Elſe, who could bear it? 


Ja= my Louiſa, is the 
| lover's night, darkening joy, 
and rendering pleaſure vain and 


er- aggravating and aug- 
Vor. I. B menting „ 
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menting every evil, and, as the 
glorious luminary of day to the N 
natural world, which from it re- 
ceives light and animation, is. 
the. preſence of lovers to each 


| The God of love hath ſhot his pow'rful res 
Into my ſoul, and my whole heart receives him. 


| Soros and tranquil ; are the be- 
ginnings of love, like thoſe winds 
which gently ſtir the boſom of 
the unruffled deep in ſmooth and 


3 ſerene undulations ; — but ſoon 


changes and is toſſed. by forms : 
and tempeſts. Thus the foul 1 


Axp Miss Lovisa Saville. 27 


the birth of love, the beloved ob- 
ject lightly imprinted, excites few 
and pleaſing emotions. — But ſoon 
infinuating itſelf, at once ſubdues 
and tyrannizes over every faculty. 


CHARLES. 
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LETTER VII. 
Miss Lovisa SAVILLE, 


TO 


= 


CHARLES FALkLAnD, ESQ. 


| 8 complain! i is not 
Louiſa held in the ſame ſoft 
enthralments? does ſhe not em- 
brace thoſe charms which hold her 
in pleaſing bondage? participate 
the tender anxieties, the inquie- | 


tudes, 


AND Miss Lovis N | 29 


tudes, the emotions e from 
love? — and is not that implicit 
obedience: which love exacts, that 

mild dominion he exerciſes, the 
tribute he requires from his vota- 
ries? to murmur at his attendant 
pains, whilſt he confers on us the 
higheſt bliſs, were to declare our- 
ſelves unworthy the protection of 
the divinity! 


LovisA. 


BY - "LET 
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LETTER VIII. 


Miss Lovisa SAVILLE, 


 CnarLes FALKLAND, Esa. 


OU miſrepreſent the nobleſt 
and the beſt of paſſions, per- 
fect love is a ſtate of tranquil hap- 
pineſs, of ineffable bliſs, the paſ- 
ſions which proceed from it have 
5 not, 
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not, like all others, diſcordant and 


contrary motions. It is love only 


which abſorbing all other paſſions, 
aflimilates and likens them to it- 


ſelf. Joy, deſire, and hope, are 


the accompanying paſſions of love, 


they imprint equable and fimilar 
emotions, free from tumultuous 
and unequal agitation.. Such, my 
Falkland, is the harmonious ope- 
ration of love on the ſoul, that 
when the paſſion has ſubſided, 
and its object is no longer re- 
membered, the mind retains the 
ſoft impreſſion, and its ideas, at- 
tuned by the influence of love, 
flow in an even and peaceful 

B 4. 1 3 
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ſeries ; as the inſtrument, though 
be no longer touched by the 
fingers of the muſician, yet do 
its ſtrings continue to prolong 
the ſound in harmonious and ac- 
cordant ee. | 


Louis A. 


8 * 


LET. 
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r 


Miss LovIs A SAVILLE, 


CHARLES FALKLAND, Es q. 


Dwmerrv of love! preſiding 
over nature! and with pre- 


ſerving care pervading all its 


works, but for thy humanizing 


influence, ſociety had not been 
| ſuperior to the beaſts, it is thou 
B 5 that 
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that civilized and poliſhed them. 
Spring of the nobleſt principles 
that adorn, ennoble or dignify 
humanity! ſource of virtue and 
of ſcience! bereft of thee, civil 
ſociety would become an imagi- 
nary good! to thee we owe all 
we poſſeſs valuable, and from 
thee may obtain all we want, — 


even the means of converting the 


evils of hfe into cauſes of fe 
licity ! 
Time! ever obnoxious to lovers! 
— abſent, thou creepeſt with the 
pace of the tortoiſe, — preſent, 


Lg thy flight is as that of the bird 


of Jove! 
erty © Whence 
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Whence this long and tedious | 
abſence? the lingering moments 
accuſe thy ſtay, the dull and va- 
cant intervals is paſſed i in fond com- 
plaints, and anxious wiſhes. —Love 
is ever ſuſpicious and full of doubts, 
in proportion to the ardour and ſin- 
cerity of the paſſion. 


Falkland 
Has a ſoft, ſuſceptible heart, as prone 


To yield its love to ev'ry ſparkling eye, 

As is the muſk-roſe to diſpenſe its fragrance 
To ev'ry whiſp'ring breeze, perhaps he's falſe, 
Perhaps Louiſa's wretched ! | 


Loisa. 
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LETTER X. 
| CranLEs FarxLanD, EQ _. 
= 00 EN 5 7 
Miss Lovisa SAVILLE. 
— See Louiſa, | | 
Ah! ſee! how round you branching elm the ivy 
Claſps its green folds, and poiſons what * | 
ports it; 


Nor leſs injurious to the ſhoots of love. 
Is ſickly. jealouſy. 57 0 


Ncourage not theſe dangerous 
| goubts, nor ſuffer for a moe 


maent ideas at once unjuſt and un- 
| Kind to occupy your breaſt, 


Ax Miss LovisA SAVILLE, 


The bond of love is mutual con- 
fidence, when diſtruſt or doubt 
enters, affection is endangered, if 
it is long entertained, with ſecret 
but certain effect it deſtroys love, 
PM like the worm which ſlowly. 
mines the plant till it decays and 
- periſhes. - 
| When the image of Louiſa 
| ceaſes to poſſeſs ſole and un- 
 rivalled the heart of Falkland, it 
will be then only at the moment 
when © Life's laſt ling'ring * 
oy ceaſe to beat. 5 


S FALKLAND, 


LET. 
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Miss Lovisa SAVILLE. 


T NDULGING. in the anticipa- 
tion of felicity, invoking love to 
propitiate our paſſion , and preſent 
with each revolving: oy a ſucceſ- 
on of delights, — is the fond 
and ardent with, which at the com- 


A e mencement 


Ap Miss Lovisa SAVILLE. 39 


mencement of the new year, I 
ſend to Louiſa. | 

In our laſt converſation you ex- 
preſſed a deſire of ſeeing a tranſla- 
tion of the ode of Sappho, I now 
tranſcribe it for you, the tenderneſs 
and ſenſibility of the poeteſs is in- 
deed well repreſented in this ver- 
ſion, by Phillips, and is much ſu- 
perior to any tranſlation of it 
which has ever appeared. 


To 


Bleſt as th' immortal Gods is he, 
The youth who fondly ſits by thee; 
And hears and ſees thee all the while, 
Softly ſpeak and ſweetly ſinile. 


Twas 
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11. 


*T was this deprived my ſoul of reſt, 
And rais'd ſuch tumults in my breaſt ; 
For while I gaz'd, in tranſport toſt, 

My breath was gone, my voice was loſt : 


III. 


My boſom glow'd; the ſubtle flame 

Ran quick through all my vital frame; 

O'er my dim eyes a darkneſs hung, 
My ears with hollow" murmurs rung: 


. 


In dewy damps my limbs were chill'd, 
My blood with gentle horrors thrill'd; 

My feeble pulſe forgot to play, | 

I fainted, funk, and dy'd away. 


The ſtory that has been tranf- 
mitted to us of Antiochus and 
Stratonice, 
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Stratonice, fully juſtifies the great 
reputation in which Sappho was 
held, as it alſo beſt atteſts her 
knowledge of the human heart, 
and of the paſſion of love. 


CHaARLEes FALKLAND; 
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>: SETTER XII. 


CHARLES FALKLAND, EStQsz - 


VMIss Louisa SavilLs.. 


HE lines I ſketched on my 
tablet when walking with you 
yeſterday in the ſhrubbery, and the 
pathetic deſcriptions of Richardſon, 
excited our ſympathy, are as fol- 
lows ; I ſhall only obſerve that the 
_ ſentments 


anD Miss Lovis SAVILLE. 43 


| ſentiments being yours, the poetical 
dreſs in which they are now pre- 
ſented, is all they owe to me. 


Immortal Richardſon! in whom we find, 
That perfect knowledge of the human mind; 
Which, with unerring ſkill explores the ſource 
Of reaſon's principle, and paſſion's force: 

As in a mirror, we our likeneſs view, 

And own the tranſcriptdrawn from nature, true. 


Muchinjur'dfair! with ſaintsand martry'sclaim 
An equal virtue, and an equal fame, 
In life, in death, thy excellence diſplay'd, 
Their toils diminiſh, and their glories fade! 
View her expiring and triumphant gain, 
The vi&'ry o'er temptation, peril, pain. 


There (whilſt diſtreſs its melting pow'r 
combines,) LIE 
Th' unſhaken majeſty of virtue ſhines, 
Meek reſignation, fix'd on heav'n her eyes, 
To ſooth th' enanguiſh'd ſoul, ſucceſsful tries; 
Whilſt hope with bright anticipation cheers, 
And faith, divine religion's ſtrength, appears; 
Crown her laſt moments with ſereneſt grace, 
Th' auſpicious ſurety of eternal peace. 

You 
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' You deſire my ſentiments, on 
the comparative merits of our 
Engliſh noveliſts, with thoſe of 

Italy and France, the pretenſions 
of the former are very inconfider- 
able, the latter * may better contend 
with. us for the palm of ſuperiority. 

But the modern noveliſts of 
France inherit too much of that 
affectation, (for ſo it may be termed 

in oppoſition to nature,) which. 
diſtinguiſhed their predeceſſors, 
Scudery, Huet, &c. they frequently 
delineate the paſſions with n ; 

and excite the tear of ſenſibility, in 

a great 288 — but in their moſt 


- pathetic 
Y Fi jelding, Richardſon and Smollet, * 
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0 n theſe is ſtill 
ſomewhat that abates the intereſt 
which the heart would take in the 
_ repreſentations of fictitious woe, like 
injudicious painters, in their at- . 
tempt to imitate nature, they over- 
charge the picture, their intention 
is counteracted, and their per- 
formance tends more to the lu- 
dicrous, than it does to excite 
ſenſibility. 


The intimate connection * 


ſubſiſts between the language and 


manners of a people, has been 
often remarked; the language of 
France is truly characteriſtic of 
its 
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its inhabitants, and here they 
poſſeſs a decided ſuperiority over 

us, their language being peculiarly 
_ appropriated to tender ſentiment. 
'— Whilſt ours, partaking of that 
ſtrength, vigour and unaccommo- 
dating character which diſtin- 
guiſhes its ſpeakers, diſcourages 
whatever tends to ſoftneſs or de- 
if we 


licacy of expreſſion, 
have a Richardſon, a Fielding, 
and a Smollet, the French have 
their Crebillen, Marivaux and Rouſ- 
ſeau, — all theſe writers treat of the 
paſſions in the moſt maſterly man- | 
ner, but, if we except the laſt 
mentioned inimitable genius, the 

„ French 


AND. Miss Lovisa SAviLLs. 47 


French noveliſts. are ever in 
exceſs; whilſt they profeſs to 
raiſe and refine the paſſion of 
love, they often reduce and debaſe 
it, by the moſt diſguſting in- 
| delicacy. a. | 
But Rouſſeau, — in whoſe cap- 
- tivating page the heart of ſenſi- 
| bility: finds its own ſentiments, 
ſuch as the - ſuſceptible ſoul of the 
writer prompted, | as his own 
feelings dictated; here we behold 
genius with-draw in g the veil from 
nature; whilſt ſhe inſpires his de- 


- ſcriptions and guides his delinea- 


tions, to the tenderneſs and ſen- 
ability of Sappho, he has united 
5 3 
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the ſublime morality of Plato; in 
his immortal work we behold the 
union of love and philoſophy, be- 
hold virtue rendered more attrac- 
tive by the influence of that 
paſſion which uniformly exalts, 
refines, and harmonizes its ob- 
ject; the leſſons of wiſdom, no 
longer harſh or unlovely, find a 
ready admiſſion into the | boſom 
of her enraptured vatary, 
For the reſt, — excepting the 
laſt divine genius, the happieſt 
production of the wits of France 
cannot be put on a parallel with 
the Clariſſa of Richardſon; to 
the French writers may be al- 
lowed 
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lowed the palm of wit and ſen- 
timent, but to the Engliſh, that 
power of repreſenting the paſſions, 
which offends by its indelicacy, 1s 
over-charged by ſuperfluous orna- 
ment, or deficient in juſt and ac- 
curate delineation, - the roſy bloom 
of health, that adorns the cheek 
of rural innocence, is far more 
attractive and engaging, than thoſe 
colours that ſet off meretricious 
beauty, — whilſt the French writers 
affect to exhibit and decry vice, 
they but render her more al- 
luring. 
Vd. I. 8 Vice 
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Vice is a monſter of ſo odious mein, 


That to be hated, needs but to be ſeen 3 


Yet ſeen too oft, familiar with her face, 
We firſt endure, then pity, then embrace. 


CHARLES FALKLAND. 


LE T- 
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LETTER XIII. 


CHARLES FALKLAND, ESQ. 


Miss Lovisa SAviLLe. 


ANINI. the celebrated phi- 
| loſopher, was wont to af- 
firm * that every hour was loſt 
„ which was not ſpent in love; 
—this ſentiment, from the grave 
and ſeyere ſon of ſcience, is in- . 


C 2 deed 


mee r — 
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deed ſtriking, and juſtifies the 
obſervation of Plato, who faid, 


that no human being was ever 


wholly exempt from its influence, 


and that at one time or other 
its effects muſt neceſſarily be felt. 


Congreve has thus paraphraſed the 


opinion of Vanini, 


Life, without love's a load, and time ſtands 
„ 

Whate'er we take from love, to death we give; 

And then, then only when we love, we live. 


Love flouriſhes alike in every 


clime, in the frigid regions of 


Zembla, and beneath the torrid 


fervours of Eaſtern ſkies, ſociety 


In 
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in its moſt rude and uncultivated 
ſtate, and in its higheſt degree of 
poliſhed refinement, feels its in- 
fluence, which ever refines and 
: improves, as, On the contrary, what- 
ever diſcourages it, tends to em- 
brute the ſpecies, and weaken the 
bands of ſocial life. 

When I think of the paſſion 
that unites us, I am perſuaded 
that there exiſts in nature a wi 
-:-1- „ien, attracting conjenial 
ſouls to each other, forms an un- 
accountable, though an apparent, 
union, — that ſympathy which has 
been defined to be the A,B, C, 
of love, and without which the 
„ moſt 
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moſt eſtimable and amiable qua- 
lities, and all the charms of beauty, 
are unnoticed or unfelt ; elſe whence 

that immediate attachment which 
ſo often riſes from a caſual meet- 
ing, whilſt revolving years wit- 
neſſes the unſucceſsful and hopeleſs 
ſuit of others? Whence that un- 
erring preſcience, that ſudden im- 
pulſe, which informs the ſoul, as 


if hv inſpiration, of whatever con- 
cerns its kindred object, wi... 


of evil or of good? though moun- 


tains riſe, and ſeas roll between 


them, the ſympathetic principle 
continues to operate in the com- 
munication of mutual ſenſations.— 

Thie 
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This idea is no where ſo juſtly and. 
beautifully illuſtrated than in M. 
Dorat's admired Hymne au Baiſer. 
Here love and philoſophy -unite to 
confirm the hypotheſis. —M. Dorat 
applying the idea of the XK, to 
that principle of attraction which 
is ſuppoſed to pervade all matter. 

Surely, Louiſa, our ſouls were 
deſigned by heaven to be united 
to each other, and if, as it is 
ſaid, the ſouls of lovers were 
joined in a pre-exiſtent ſtate, and, 
that the paſſion which unites 
them here is but a renewal of 
that which they before enjoyed, 
e I may 
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I may ſay with Sebaſtian in the 
play of Dryden, who ſeems to have 
adopted the notion, 


Sure our two ſouls have ſomewhere been 
« acquainted,” 5 


CuARLES FALKLAND. 


LE T. 
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DbBET:TER XIV; 
CHARLES FALKLAND, Esa, 
1 0 


Miss Louisa SAVILLE, 


A kind of weight hangs heavy at my heart 
„My flagging ſoul flies under her own pitch, 
“Like fowl in air too damp, and lags along 
« As if ſhe were a body in a body, 

« And not a mounting ſubſtance, made of fire. 
« My ſenſes too are dull and ſtupify'd, 
Their edge rebated : ſure ſome ill approaches, 
And ſome kind ſpirit knocks ſoftly at my * 
1. To tell me fate's at hand.” — 


N yain I call reaſon and reflec- 


tion to my aid; in vain endea- 
vour to diſſipate thoſe viſionary 
C 5 terrors, 
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terrors, thoſe englooming and en- 
anguiſhing ideas which intrude 
upon me, and oppreſs my ſoul, 
— ſurely they are the harbingers 
of fate! — Yet, let fortune's black- 
eſt aſperity aſſail me, — ſo ſhe 
leaves me Louiſa, in whoſe loſs 
I ſhould alone be vulnerable, and 
every defence be rendered weak 
and unavailing. SW 
I have for ſome time obſerved 
a great alteration in your father 
towards me, an unuſual coolneſs, 
in place of that affectionate and 
communicative manner in which 
he was wont to receive me blank 


reſerve, and ambiguous civility, 


and 
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and the thin veil of ceremony, is 
| ſubſtituted, — expreſſive rather of 
the diſtruſt and averſion of an 

enemy, than of the candour and 
unſuſpicion of friendſhip, — I can 
only thus account for it; the political 
principles of my father and thoſt 
of Mr. Saville, are unfortunately 
oppoſite to each other, and the pre- 
ſent aſpect of public affairs is ſuch, 
as rather tends to widen than to 
conciliate their differences ; the 
mind, heated on ſuch occaſions, 
loſes fight of every other confide- 
ration, and the bands of friend- 
ſhip, the moſt endearing ties, are 
diſſolved. 


C 6 But 


4 
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But whatever may reſult from the 
preſent ſtate of things, no change 
can diminiſh our paſſion ; in every 
viciſſitude of life the ſame ; that 
mutuality of | foul in which our 
loves originated, that conſtancy and 
truth which confirmed and pre- 
ſerves it, ſhall remain, unſubjected 
to the cauſes that impair and de- 
ſtroy affection leſs ſincere, love leſs 
ardent than ours. 


| CHaRLEs FALKLAND, 
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LETTER XV. 


_ Coronet EDwarD Saville, 


WILLIAu HENRY FALKLAND, EsqQ, 


SIR, 


JDIFFERENCE in opinion, 
or conduct, is moſt to be 


lamented, and is indeed moſt 
deeply 
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deeply felt, when it tends to 
diſſolve a connection cemented 
and confirmed by long and re- 
ciprocal friendſhip, Our union, 
Sir, was not of that ſort which 
was ſubject to be affected by 
light or tranſient cauſes ; but 
the decided part you are about 
to take, on a queſtion which 
at once involves the hazard of 
our liberties, and the ſafety of 
our rightful ſovereign, leave 
me no alternative, but that of 
prompt obedience to the man- 
date which interdicts me and 
mine from all intercourſe or 


correſpondence with ſuch as coun- 
tenance 
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tenance and ſupport the preſent re- 
bellion, 2 


I am, Sir, 


Your's, &c. 


EDWARD SAVILLE. 


LE T- 
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LETTER XVI. 


Miss Lovisa SAVILLE, 


Miss ELIONER HOWARD. 


ROPHETIC, my Eleoner, have 

been the viſions which lately 
viſited my broken and interrupted 
ſlumbers; the horrors of the laſt 


can be * but by what I 
ile 
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ſuffer from the ſad proſpect of its 
realization | | 


A dream o'ertook me at my waking hour 
This morn; and dreams, its ſaid, are then 
divine, 


I had paſſed the night in that 
ſtate of reſtleſſneſs, and anxious 
diſcompoſure, which prompts and 
encourages gloomy reflection, and 
is often the ominous fore-runner of 
calamity. Oppreſſed and wearied, 
ſleep fell upon me towards the 
dawn. — Why was it not eternal! 
why awake from the ideal agonies 
of fancy, but to be ſhocked with | 

5 the 
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the proſpect of real miſery | — 
The ſhrubbery riſes to my view, 
thither Falkland and I direct our 
ſteps, interchanging the recipro- 
cal vow, and indulging in all 
the luxury of tender and impaſ- 
ſioned ſentiment. Seated on the 
bank which commands the vale, 
we enjoyed one of thoſe interviews 
known but to love like ours; re- 
clined on the boſom of Falkland, 
our hearts communed in mutual 
throbbings, whilſt the emotions of 
paſſion filled our ſouls, and over- 
flowed in tears. 

It was now the cloſe of even- 


ing, the departing ſplendours of the 
ſetting 


0 
3 
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ſetting ſun, gleamed on the weſtern 
ſky, and gilded the fleecy clouds 
that moved along it, preſenting a 
' ſcene divinely pictureſque. The 
wind was huſhed, and ſcarce wafted 
the fragrance which it imbibed 
from the wild flowers that grew 
in profuſion around us. The moon 
now roſe, and threw her mild and 
quivering radiance through the 
branches under which we fat, — 
luddenly the Nen changes and pre- 
ſents to our view a wild, deſolate 
and hideous ; the ſky is over- caſt, 
and the gloom of night envelopes 
every object; the lightnin g's flaſh, 
the thunders roll around us, the 
heavy 
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heavy and oppreſſive blaſts aſſail us; 
we ſtand amazed and terrified, en- 


folded in each other's arms; — flaſh 


of lightning gleams a temporary 
day.—I ſee my father; he advances 
towards me, his pace ſlow and ſo- 
lemn, his countenance expreſſive at 
once of ſorrow and diſplBcure ; 1 * 
loſe fight of him. — The light- 


ning again preſents him to my 
view, his face pale and disfigured 


with wounde and blood. — I Ccx- 


tend my arms, and advance towards 


| him in filent anguiſh; — he diſap- | 


pears; —at this moment, a ruffian, 


with an aſpect and demeanour fierce 


and terrifying, approached, ſeizes 
ED. me, 
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me, —I cling to Falkland, am torn 
from his arms, —my efforts awake 
me, —awake me to horrors! my 
eyes ſuffuſed in tears, excited by the 
dreadful and agonizing portraiture 


of fancy, — and my heart till 
throbbing with fear and terror. 


Nine o' Clock. 


Lucy acquaints me that my 
father deſires J may attend him in 
his cloſet, ſhe has learnt from his 
_ valet, that he laſt night received 


ſome letters, per expreſs, in con- 
ſequence 
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ſequence of which a meſſenger was 
immediately diſpatched to his bro- 
ther now in — | 


* 


LovisA SAVILLE. 
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LETTER XVII. 


Miss Lovisa SAVILLE, 


Miss ELTOWVER HowaRD. 


MV 2afion for Falkland re- 
ceived its birth in the boſom 

of peace and happineſs, and grew 
to maturity beneath the approv- 
ing ſanction of my father, who 
deſtined our union as the cement 
of 
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of an hereditary friendſhip, His 
harſh commands would now ſever 
us for ever; — it ſhall not be; — 
the voice of parental authority, my 
Falkland, may be againſt thee, may 
oppoſe our union, its power may 
tear me from thee ; but can it ſe- 
parate ſouls commingled, affections 
entwined like ours? Can it efface 
thy loved image from my fond, 
my doating remembrance ! render 
forgotten each reciprocal vow, or 
cancel the facred engagemen ts of 
indiſſoluble love! — No, the termi- 
nation of our loves ſhall be that 
of thy Louiſa's exiſtence! the earth 
that enwraps her faded and lifeleſs 
” „„ 
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form, ſhall alone witneſs the ex- 


tinction of her flame, and ſtill e 


throbbings of a heart devoted to the 


| adored object of her love ! 


I have been reading the pathe- 
tic tale of Sigi/ſmunda and Gui/= 
cardo, and for a moment loſt, in 
their misfortunes, the ſenſe of mine. 
My fighs, my tears, forgot their 
proper and immediate object, and 
the impaſſioned tribute of ſympa- 
thy, was paid to the unfortunate 
lovers, the unhappy victims of a 
_ father's rage. — Suppoſe me at the 
moment, when peruſing that paſ- 
 fage in which Sg:/munda is repre- 
ſented by the poet in the fame 
. = - atti- 
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attitude as ſhe appears in the paint. 


ing of Corregio. 


Mute, ſolemn ſorrow, foe from female noile, 


Such as the majeſty of grief deſtroys; 


For bending o'er the cup, the tears ſhe ſhed 
Seem'd by the poſture to diſcharge her head 
O'erfill'd before; and oft, her mouth apply u | 
To the cold heart, ſhe kiſs'd at once and dy'd. 


* F. 
* * ” a 
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LETTER XVIII. 


Miss Lovisa SAviLLE, 


Miss EL EONMER HOWARD. 


PHE fatal interview is paſt, — 
obeying my father's ſummons, 
I attended in his cloſet; when 1 
entered, he was ſeated, his face was 
turned from me; but his attitude 


2 3 F Was 
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was that of penſive and profound 


thought. — He appeared anxious 


and diſcompoſed ; — at this mo- 
ment my eye caught the portrait 
of my mother that lay before 


him. — You remember her, her 


features, though regular and fine, 
were marked. by ſtrong and cha- 4 


racteriſtic melancholy; methou ght 
they now ſeemed heightened, and 
expreſſive of compaſſion and ſorrow, 
inſpiring thoughts at once pre- 
dictive and painful. — I had en- 


tered the cloſet unobſerved ; and | 


averſe to intruding on, or diſturb- 
ing my father, had continued fixed 


and ſilent; — an involuntary fGigh | 


now 
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now announced my preſence ; — 
the countenance of my father ex- 
hibited dejection and diſquietude.— 
His anxious thoughts prevented 
him from obſerving my diſordered 
appearance, my face pale, my eyes 


dull and red, and yet gliſtening 


with the recent tear. — My father 
preſſed my hand, and regarded me 
with looks of anxious ſolicitude 
and affectionate fondneſs ; — a par- 

oel of papers lay ſcattered before 
him, on one of which was written 
— © Codicil to the will of Ed- 
% ward Saville, Eſq.” — Quick as 
the lightning's flaſh, which, at 
once ſeen and felt, carries diſmay | 
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and death; my ſoul anticipating 
at once the cauſe of this writing, 
from the explanation it now ex- 
pected. A pauſe enſued, whilſt, 
ſuffocated almoſt with anguiſh, I 
funk on the boſom of my father, 
who, with a voice tremulous and 
mournful, delivered me a | fealed | 


paper, 9 


4 This, Loui, contains my 
« advice and inſtructions of equal 
i import and concernment to both 
c our bonours, I ſhall not add 
<< happineſs, as they are uniformly 
0. productive of, and attendant on, 


AND Mus Louisa Saviiis. 79 


« each other: and may the con- 
* ' fideration that in theſe, you re- 
« ceive, perhaps, the laſt injune= 
« tions of a fond parent, give them 
4 force and efficacy. 


„ + % *% + & # 


I am now in my chamber; the 
letter is yet unopened ; I dread its 
purport —1s it my fate, or na- 
ture's weakneſs, that inſpires theſe: 
fearful anticipations of ill? that 
"prompts the inceſſant ſigh ? the 
continual tear ? that ſhocks my 
aching fight, and ſhakes my fad, 
#4 my preſaging ſoul, with fancy's 
| : Ds ideal. 


— 
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ideal terrors ? — Misfortune is ever 
moſt painful in its approaches.— 
The mind depreſſed, and diffident 

of its ability to ſuſtain the conflict, 

ſhuns the retroſpe& of the paſt, 

finks beneath the preſſure of the 

preſent, and recoils from the rages f 

| of the future. 


LovisA SAVILLE. 
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LETTER XIX. 


EpwARD SAVILLE, Es q. 
His DAuonTER Louis A. ; 


HIS, LOUISA, is the birth- 
day of your father, anxious as 


— 


1 have ever been to promote and 
ſecure your happineſs, T arrive at 
che completion of my fiftieth year, 
3 with. 
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with the full enjoyment of behold- 
ing in you every anxious care re- 
quited, every fond expectation re- 
alized ; — have lived to fulfil the 
laſt wiſhes of your mother, who 
now ſurvives in her Louiſa, — 1 
have led you through the weak 
neſs of helpleſs and tender years, to 
the preſent ſtate of maturity, when 
youth and beauty are guarded and 
adorned by thoſe endowments of the 
mind, which ennoble, dignify, and 
embelliſh. 

J enter on the proſecution of 
my duty to my king, with a mind 
"reſigned and reſolved; — contem+ 
- Plating, indeed, with regret and 


emotion, 
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emotion, the moment that is to 
ſeparate me from thee. But 
my country now requires, that TI 


* 


expoſe, perhaps devote, in its de- 
fence, that life, which, in the en- 
joyment of freedom and felicity, it 
hath protected and prolonged, to 
an age when the mind beholds the 
ſatis factions of life recede, and the 
FE terrors of death approach with in- 
difference and tranquillity. | | 
You are now to learn, that 
Falkland; as your lover, is na 
longer the object of my choice 
or approbation ; as a man and as a 
Briton, he has alike forfeited my 
regard and eſtimation, viewing, as I 

D 6 do, 
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do, in him, an avowed, an active 
_ adherent to the cauſe of rebellion, 
the advocate of deſpotiſm, the foe 
to civil and religious freedom, with 
whom an alliance would ſtain and 
diſhonour us. I admit the difficulty 
of the facrifice; but it will the 
better aſcertain your duty. My 
will 18 unalterably fixed ; and re- 
member, that if fooliſh af- 
fection for an unworthy object, 
| Thould ſeduce you to difobedience, 
— you ſhall, in me, find a ROMAN 
FATHER. —— But Louiſa will 
not, cannot, ſtoop to diſhonour, by 
a baſe connection with him, who 
may ſhortly be oppoſed to her 
| father 
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father in the field, and perhaps: 
point the word which is raiſed: 


__ his life. 


EpwARD SAVILLE; 
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S 


25 Hiſtory of CxARLES: FALKLAND, Eſq, 8 


8 


LETTER XX. 


Miss LOVISA SAVILLE, 


CHARLES FALKLAND, Es. 


14 HE diſpleaſure of my father 
avowed, — our union for- 
bidden, — Louiſa commanded for 
ever to renounce thee ! — 
* But 
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But thinkeſt thou I can for a 


moment heſitate on the alterna- 


tive? — Between love and duty, 


the conflict is ſhort. Love, from 


the moment it takes poſſeſſion of 
the heart, renounces all obligations, 
abjures every tie, that comes in 
competition with its intereſts, or 


oppoſes its dictates,— to Falkland 


the heart of Louiſa is devoted, and 


to that attachment every other con- 


fideration 1s dependant and ſubor- ; 


dinate. 
Heaven itſelf inſpires thoſe, at 


ence tender and powerful impulſes, 


_ that, with reſiſtleſs force, urge the 
foul towards the object of its s love, 


col. ; 


* —_— £5 EE op ak 2 * — RES 7 2 7 
1 . 2 * * 3 a 4 


Ws EE | 


16 Hiſtory of Cities Fauxtawm; Eſq. 


eollecting and concentering to one 
point, the affections of the heart. 
Think not ſo poorly of me, 
be not ſo unjuſt to me, as to ſup- 
poſe that my love for you can ſuffe. 
change or abatement; — Love is in- 
dependant of fortune; the malevo- 
lence of which. ſerves but to con- 
firm it. — The ſoul in poſſeſſion 
öl its beloved object ſeeks for no 
addition to its felicity, in whatever 


2 7 
28. N by * 


condition of life my attachment to 
Falkland may fix me; — nothing, 
poſſeſſing him, can add to my hap- 
pineſs, and misfortune will come 
unheeded or unfelt : 'tis love only 
that thus * the power of 
edding 


is 
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ſhedding over the ills of life, that 
lenient and aſſuaging influence, 

which converts them into enjoy- 

ments. 


* 


Louie © 
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LETTER XXL. 
Miss Lovisa Saviite, 
7 0 


Miss ELEONER HOWARD. 


— Horror ! horror! 
The pen of fate, dipt in its deepeſt gall, 
Now writes th' event of this tremendous day. 


F LY to me, Eleoner; you only 


can enable me to ſupport this 
dreadful interval; — each ray of 


bee hope is obſcured by gloomy- 


Pre 
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| preſentiments of ill.—Ere now the 
fatal queſtion 1s determined: — the 


lover of Louiſa! — the Author of 


her being! — My ſoul recoils — 


che pen falls from my hand. 


„ n m % „„ „ „ „„ * |} 


Tis now midnight, — I try to 
reſt, — ſleep flies me ] riſe, and 
walk forth into the garden — the 
filence and ſolitude affright me — 
loſt in thought, I ſtop, as if it were 

from the impulſe of ſome inviſible 
=_ _- 
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and direQting power, at the ſpot 
where the parting tear of Falkland 
was ſhed, where his laſt farewel was 
uttered, 
A meſſenger arrives. E go-to 
| receive the annunciation of my 
fate | ! 
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LETTER XXIE 


CAPTAIN WATSsON, 
GEORGE SAVILLE, ESQ. 


CARLISLE, 
SIR, = 


7 HILST every heart around 
me ſwells with joy at the 


| late deciſive and glorious victory 
{could the idea of glory be an- 
7 8 
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nexed to the horrors of civil con- 
teſt) I fit down to the melan- 
choly office of communicating the 
particulars of your excellent and 
regretted brother's death. The duke 
of Cumberland, having put himſelf 
at the head of the army, marched 
forward, whilſt the enemy retired 
at his approach, ftill proceeding in 
his purſuit, he at length had advice 
that the enemy had advanced from 
Inverneſs to the plain of Culloden ) 
and there intended to give him 
battle. It began about one o'clock 
in the afternoon ; after the enemy 
had ſtood our fire for ſome time, 
2 5200 at length. became impatient for 
"3s cloſer 
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cloſer engagement, and accordingly 
attacked our left wing. The re- 
giment which Colonel Saville com- 
manded was that againſt which they 
principally directed their onſet. He 
fell at the firſt diſcharge, having | 
received a ball in his breaſt ; I was 
then a few paces from him, and 
had him carried into the rear of 
the line, where he expired, I ſhall 
_ viſit you in a few days. — Though 
the rebellion is now ſuppreſſed, 
the horrors of military execution 
continue; and the whole country 
round, preſents an uniform ſcene 
of ſlaughter, deſolation and plun- 
der. — Why ſhould thus rigour, 
5 , event, 


— 
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revenge, and prejudice, under the 
maſk of juſtice, and the love of. 
freedom, — exerciſe deeds ſhockin g 


to Humanity ! 


W. H. WarTsoN. 
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CTV 


CraRLEs FALKLAND, Es q. 
TO 


Miss Lovisa SAVILLE. 


H E fatal event that ſubjects 
me to the heavieſt of calami. 
ties is decided, — exile. from my 
country ! — ſeparation from Louiſa ! 
Dire misfortune! had Heaven, 
{till leaving me Louiſa, condemned 
Vor. I. E _ ne 
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me to ſuffer theſe ne afflitions, 


I could have ſupported them, and 


even converted them to the means 


of joy and ſatisfaction; but to be | 


diſſevered from her who alone can 
render life deſirable | — Here only 
was I to be overcame, and here hath 
the malevolence of fortune aſſailed + 


me. £2 
When I reflect on my preſent 
ſi tuation, my ſoul is ſtung by the 


Wignant ſenſe of 1 its miſeries : what 


were our feelings when we laſt 


parted! n 
meeting beneath the ſanction of a 
parent 's ſmiles ; our forbidden vows. 
were . n in ſolitary ſe- 


16% more, as we were wont, 


„ N orecy i 
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crecy ; and, amidſt the ſhades of 
night, when our hearts denied us 
the power of utterance, and tears 
and Gghs ſupplied the place of 
words; when 'our ſouls, with 
anxious and painful preſcience, an- 
ticipated the dire event that hath 
denounced our "ſeparation ; when 
my reluctant and tardy ſteps ſo 
oft withdrew, and ſo oft returned 
thoſe unnumbered repetitions of the 
laſt farewel ; — and the idea of the 
danger that impended during our 
interview, was loſt in | that of our 
ſeparation. FE 

Yet here, ſl urrounded by perils, 
pie by calamities , Amidſt the an- 
| E 2 . 
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guiſh of diſtreſs, and the gloom 


of hovering deſpair, I-receive, from 
the aſſurance of Louiſa's conſtancy, 


a conſolation on which my ſoul re- 


_ poles, whilſt every other ſupport is 
withdrawn. 


I entertain a hope, that whaw 


the violence of contention and party 


ſubſides, and humanity reſumes its 


ſway, that I ſhall be again reſtored 


to my country, and to thoſe feli- 

cities, the privation of which, in 

++ he cheerle(s miſery of ys 7 I muſt 
till then d plore. 


Write often to me; in hs in- 


terchange of ſentiments let us keep 


alive that flame which _ 


3 | 
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naught but death can extinguiſh ;— 
yet, like the hallowed and perpetual 
fire which religion conſecrates, love 
ſhould be kept alive by the pure 
and unremitted offerings of im- 


paſſioned ſentiment, 


* 
* 


ChARLES FALKLAND. 
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* © LETTER XXIV. 
- CHARLES FALKLAND, Es d. 
T 0 


EpwarD Gorpen, Es q. 


— en mes — — — * — 
9 „ K 


ö 


HE event of yeſterday obliges 
me to become a ſugitive from 


my country, — to you I commend 
my love, my Louiſa ! friendſhip, 
ſuch as yours, tried, diſintereſted, 
ardent, is alone Wehr ſo great a 
truſt: 
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truſt: in you, and in Louiſa, is my 
chief conſolation and ſupport in 
the dire extremity to which fate has 


reduced your unfortunate, 


CHARLES FALKLAND. 
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LETTER xxv. 
ChAxTESs FALELAND, Es. 


T 6 


Py 


GzoRGE Lenox, Es d. 


MARSEILLES. 


 FTER many dangers and dif- 
ficulties, I am fafe in this 
city with my father, who is dan- 
gerouſly wounded. — We look for- 
ward to the arrangements our pre- 

. ſent 
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| ſent ſituation requires. — Is had 

| foreſeen and prepared for the event 
of a project in which J engaged, 
though repugnant to my principles, 
but which were, in this inſtance, 
ſacrificed to the will of my father 
beſides our Poſſeſſions i in the funds, 
and the bank of st. George at Genoa, 
1 had ſome time ſince made conſi- 


derable remittances to our friend at 
Marſeilles ; your affectionate appre- 
henſions that we had not ſecured a 
competence from the wreck of our 
fortune, and your propoſal of fol- 
lowing us hither, becoming a vo- 
luntary exile, and appropriating your 
fortune to our joint uſe, is an in- 


_ E; ſtance 
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tance - of generous friendſhip, per- 


bow _unexampled ; — 'tis ſuch as 
Lenox, that alone poſleſs the power 
of ſmoothing the path of affliction, 
and diveſting adverſity of its terrors. 


I remain fincerely yours, 


Ms x 

2 * * 
* 4 * 8 
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NA XXVI. 


 CnarLtes FALEKLAND, ESQ. 


GEoRGE LENOx, Es q. 


* 


AvIO Ne. 


Trade received a parcel from 
= you, the books it contained 
were very acceptable. Our Engliſh 
hiſtorians record events, exhibit 
ſcenes, and delineate characters, 


* B's with 
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with that manly vigour of language, 
and liberality of ſentiment, conge- 
nial and peculiar to the minds and 
manners of their countrymen, and 
„ Which, indeed, truly to reliſh, it is 


A 


neceſſary to live under the auſpici- 
ous influence, and invigoratifls power 
of a free government. "Def potiſm 
uniformly tends to extinguiſh every 
idea of liberty, and to repreſs every 
effort of the human mind for the 
aſſertion or recovery of its rights, 
the advocate for freedom, and the 
ſlave, the man of genius, and he 
whoſe underſtanding aſſimilates to 
the inſtinct of the oxen which he 
tends, are alike ſunk and depreſſed 
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in ignoble ſervitude. — Let us for a 
moment ſuppoſe the operation of 
that active ſpirit, which pervades, 


animates, and ſupports nature, to be 


ſuspended; the effects would pre- 
ſent a horrible but juſt parallel to 
the fatal languor, the ſluggiſh and 
inert uniformity produced by deſpo- 
tiſm. The æra of freedom in every 
ſtate, has been that of its political 
and literary greatneſs ; the fame 
propitious combination of aſpects 
produced a Pericles, a Thucydides, 

a Sophocles, a Demoſthenes and 
again a Ceſar, a Livy, a Virgil, 
| and a Cicero. — An enthuſiaſt on 
\ theſe points, I run into digreſſion 
when= 
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whenever they occur ; the reverſe of 
fortune which ſevered me from my 
country, has not deprived me of 
thoſe principles which conſtitute 
the character of a Briton. The ex- 
piring wiſh of the famous Paul to 
his country, ſhall be mine; F/s 
perpetua ! — But I fear, my friend, 
the period of her glory and great- 
neſs approaches. — The degeneracy 
of the national character announces 
its declenſion.— Methinks I behold 
the ſhades of thoſe heroes, whoſe 
valour and conduct have led her 
flcets arid armies to conqueſt, and ex-- 
tended her empire, hover o'er their 
devoted country, and prophetically 
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ſigh forth the fate that awaits her— 
When late at Rome I revolved a- 
midſt the mighty ruins of her mag- 
nificence, the former greatneſs of 
that miſtreſs of the world. — Alas! 
my Lenox! how vain the boaſt of 
human pride ! — The Roman em- 
pire, the work of ages, reared by 
the joint efforts 6f conſummate po- 
licy and enterprizing valour, ruined 
in a ſhorter period than that of her 
war with Carthage : — this is a 
ſcene no Briton can contemplate, 
unmoved ; the n. ruſhes 
on his mind ; he traces the 
ſtriking, the affen g ſimilitude in 

© 1 
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the cauſes of their riſe and down- 
fall! 


What does not fade? the tow! r that long 

had ſtood, 
The cruſh of thunder, and the warring winds, 
| Shook by the ſlow, but ſure, deſtroyer, Time, 
| Now hangs in doubtful ruin o'er its baſe : 
Time ſhakes the ſtable tyranny of thrones, 
And tott'ring empiresg@ruſh by their own 
weight. . 
New worlds are ſtill emerging from the deep, 
The old deſcending in their turns to rife. 


 CnarLes FALKLAND, 
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LETTER XXVIL 


CuARLES FALKLAND, Esd. 
T 0 


GEORGE LENOx, Es q. 


AVIGNON., 


„ venerable, the revered cha- 
racter, under whoſe paternal 

care we grew together from youth 
to manhood, is no more! — He ex- 
pired yeſterday in the arms of 
| Sal- 
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Salvador. — He had been in the 
morning on his cuſtomary viſit to 
the monaſtery of St. John, and on 
his return had retired to the arbour, 
which, when you were laſt here, 
he was employed in forming, and 
which his affection had conſecrated 
to the loved memory of my mother. 
Thither he would often withdraw, 
and indulge in the luxury of fond 
remembrance. 

Salvador obſerving his maſter's 
ſtay prolonged without, — went 
into the garden after him, — ha- 

| bitude had rendered them, as it 
were, intertwined and neceſſary to 
each other's exiſtence, like the 
ſtrin 93 
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ſtrings of an inſtrument, of which 
one being touched, communicates 
to another, a correſpondent vibra- 
tion. — Salvador, with ſome im- 
patience, waited my father's ap- 
pearance, employed in the mean 
time, planting ſome herbs which 
the good abbot had that morn 
given my father from the garden 
of the monaſtery. — The arbour 
was ſituated at the end of the 
garden; the eglantine and wood- 
bine, which grew around, ren- 
dered it impervious to the view 
from without. —Salvador approach- 
ed it ; — near the entrance he per- 
ceived an hyacinth, to which his 
maſter 
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maſter had devoted ſome attention 
the preceding day, and tranſplanted | 
to its preſent place, broke, and lying 
on the bed of box that lined the 

walk. — Circumſtances the moſt 
trivial, poſſeſs, at certain times, 
the power of ſtrongly affecting the 
mind ; Salvador's had been agitated 
and oppreſſed with a preſentiment 
of ill. — It had now received a 
confirmation equal to that which, 
at another time, the apparent agen- 
cy of a ſuperior being could have 
communicated, as he ſtood anxious 

and unreſolved, a groan iſſued from 
the arbour 3 — he ruſhed in, his 
- maſter lay motionleſs and extended 


ON 


* a 


reflection aggravates my loſs. 
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on the ground. The domeſtics, 


alarmed by Salvador's cries, came 


to his aſſiſtance, and carried my 


father to his chamber. The ſkil- 
ful and humane Le Cras arrived too 
late to afford any effectual relief. — 


He joined the good abbot in prayer 


with their dying friend, who ſhortly 
expired. 

At the time of my father's de- 
ceaſe, I was abſent at Aix; — this 


\ Yes ! ever honoured and lamented 


Sire ! fate, uniformly extreme in its 


malevolence, refuſed me the fad 


conſolation of receiving and regiſ- 


tering in my heart, thy dying coun- 


| ſels, 
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ſels, thy laſt injunctions ! of ſooth- 
ing thy departure by attentive cares! 
* of adminiſtering to thy wants, of 
5 anticipating thy wiſhes ! Grateful, 
melancholy duties ! of which filial 

love and piety is alone capable, pa- I 

rental affection alone ſuſceptible | = 


* 
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LETTER XXVII. 


CHARLES FALKLAND, Es dq. 


N * 


2 * 4 - 
# W * 


GeoerGr LENOxXx, Es q. 


Avignon, Fuly 7. 
M Y father was this evening in- 
terred in the burial ground 
of the chapel of St. James. — 
O! ſpare his grave, nel the mould' ring 
| clod 


. No marble covers, but a ſimple ſod ; 
Near 
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Near where its withering arms the ancient yew 

| Leans to the eaſt, and drops the hoary dew : | 
There on the ſward I ſaw them reſt his bier, 
(By faith ſorbidden, ſtarts one human tear) 
Some ſons of virtue, (be they ne'er. forgot.) 
Trod with a pauſing ſtep, the ſilent ſpot, 

On Heay'n their eyes * _ their hopes 


rely'd, | ' 
* y will be 8 . and bo ne i 


My father had delivered to 
Salvador, ſome papers for me; — 
they are yet unopened ; —I avoid 
whatever tends to encreaſe the mea- 
ſure of my grief. — Salvador is in- 
conſolable; I have fo uſed to con- 
nect the image of my father with 
that of this faithful and venerable 


domeſtic, that his Preſence renews 
the 
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the poignant ſenſe of my recent loſs. 


b, This morning, entering my ſtudy, 


Salvador was there, his attitude 
Vas that of ſorrow, his right hand 
preſſed his boſom, — on my ap- 
proach he ſilently withdrew. —The 
picture of my father lay on the table, 
tit had been the ſubject of Salvador's 
meditation; it was wet with the 
recent tribute of his grief. 


CHARLEs FALKLAND. 
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LETTER XXIX. 
CunARLES FALKLAND, Es d. 


1 0 


Groa cn Lenox, ES. 


AVIGNON, 


＋ H E day, ſays Homer, that 
« makes a man a ſlave, 

% takes from him half his 
« worth.” The political ſtate of 
this country juſtifies the obſervation 
of the poet; here deſpotiſm ſheds 
its 


| ts baneful influence around, and 
every object exhibits its deplorable 
effects 5 the inhabitants, unconſcious 


of the freedom and dignity of hu- 
man nature, or fearful of aſſerting 
it, are levelled in indiſcriminate ig- 
norance, miſery and ſubjection. 

I, though fatally engaged in an 


unfortunate cauſe, ſuppoſed inimical 


to the principles of freedom, would 
yet convince my friend, that even 


in this land of ſlavery, I can enter- 


ain ideas becoming a Briton, and 


an advocate for the ineſtimable bleſ- 


| fings of liberty. 

© Liberty is equally etlenciat- to 

the production , as to the preſerva- 
„ tion, 
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tion, of whatever conſtitutes the 
dignity or the happineſs of man- 
kind. 


In proportion as the influence. 


of deſpotiſin extends, ſo is what- 


ever conſtitutes the dignity of hu- 
man nature degraded and depreſſed; 
— the flame of genius, the ardour 
of patriotiſm, are alike extinguiſhed, 

When will mankind, arouſed to 
a ſenſe of their rights, unite to aſſert 
and vindicate them ? When ſhall the 
friends of humanity behold the fa- 


brick reared by deſpotiſm ſubverted ? 


Or when will monarchs, obedient to 


the ſacred truſt committed to them, 


make the welfare of their people the 
| object 
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object of their cares? Aboliſhing 
thoſe odious eſtabliſhments, re- 
nouncing thoſe opinions, by which 
the honour, happineſs, and intereſts 
of the ſubject are held as oppoſite to 
thoſe of the prince ? 

But ſovereigns now emulate not 
the glorious examples of a 7 b 
| an Antoninus, or a Henry.— 

O ye, to whom Heaven hath 
| delegated its power upon earth, and 
to whom it hath ſaid, © I have 
e given you the ſupreme authority 
* amongſt your fellow-creatures, 
« exerciſe it but with a view to 

the promotion of their felicity.” 
— Why, depart from the divine 
* 3 man- 
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mandates of Him whoſe * 4 
ye are? .2 

In modern Europe we behold 
arbitrary goverament daily extend 
its influence ; — but, perhaps, as 
ſome aſſert, the progreſs of this 
worſt of ills, originates in the de- 
pravity of mankind; and, indeed, 
the preſent ſtate of ſociety in ſome 
meaſure juſtifies the reaſonings of 
thoſe I have above adverted to; 
and the tame ſubmiſſion, the in- | 
| ſenſibility we every where behold, 
indicates mankind corrupt and loſt 
to the ſenſe of their moſt inva- 
luable rights, to acquire and pre- 
ſerve which, their progenitors bled. 
7" wv 
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We behold the potentates of 
” Europe purſue one uniform ſyſtem 
of arbitrary policy; and agree in 
removing from the view of each 
other's ſubjects, whatever veſtiges 
of freedom are yet remaining ; — 
indeed, having deprived them of 
the reality, it may be admitted as 
an a& of mercy, that they endea- 
your to remove whatever might 
revive the idea of their loſs; or 
augment their infelicity. 

Hail! Heav'n born LinerTyY! divineſt pow'r, 


That actuates the ſoul, or fires it on, 
To deeds of fame eternal ! 


CHARLES FALKLAND. 


F 4 LE T- 


Ve 
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LETTER XXX, 


CHARLES FALKLAND, ESN 
TO 


GrorGe LENOx, Es q. 


Avlo No W. 


HAVE for ſome time expected 
letters from England — D'Au- 
bigny is on his way home. I am 
impatient for his arrival. — I am 
| ſolitary, 
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ſolitary, though in the midſt of 


| ſociety. — The unmeaning viſits, 
the diſguſting forms of condolance 
I daily ſuffer, and which are ſub- 
ſtituted for the real effuſions of 
the heart, the ſincere and tender 
tribute of real ſympathy, aggravate 
affliction. — You, Lenox, know my 
heart, its ſtrength and its weak= 
neſs, ©* tremblingly alive all o'er :” 
often have I ſought in the reſources 
of your philoſophy, the palliatives 
of affliction : — and the exquiſite | 
enjoyment which flows from the 
pure and ſublime ſource of friend- 
ſhip, at once ſympathizing and par- 
ticipating in the pains and pleaſures 
7 5 1 
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of its kindred ſoul. — Write to me, 
Lenox ! you, whoſe life forming 

the nobleſt comment on the pre- 

cepts of philoſophy, can inſpirit 

me with thoſe aids of wiſdom, 

which beſt prompt, invigorate and | 
ſupport the ſoul under the preſſure 

of misfortune. 


CruaRLes FALKLAND. 


LB . 
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LETTER 00G 


CHARLEs FALKLAND, Es8Q, 


GORE LRNOx, Es d. 


AVIGNON, 


QINCE « the death of my, fucker, 
the defire of leavin g this city 
increaſes, every object tends to re- 


new the memory of the paſt, and 
F6 excite 
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excite feelings the moſt poignant 
enanguiſhing. 

Yeſterday being alone in my 
ſtudy, and oppreſſed by the in- 
truſion of ſome retroſpective ideas, 
to baniſh them, I opened the ora- 
tions of Demoſthenes ; — my eye 
caught that heroic epigram on the 
brave Greeks who fell at Chæronea. 


Their event country in bs boſom holds 
Their wearieſt bodies. 


Ah! — conceive my feel- 
ings, when at. that moment, me- 
mory _ 


ingenious to revive 
Each ſcene of woe, and teach the paſt to live, 


pre — 
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| preſented in painful detail my mis- 
_ fortunes. — I view the ſcene of our 
deciſive overthrow ; am again in the 
midſt of the battle — ſee the hor- 
tors peculiar to civil war. — Fathers 
oppoſed to children — brathers to 
brothers : — the arm which na- 
ture had bade to preſerve and de- 
fend, now plunging the ſword in 
the boſom of an once loved ob- 
ject. — I behold the venerable and 
ſacred manſion of my father's in 
flames, and the remorſeleſs ſoldiery 
ſpreading ſlaughter and devaſtation: 
around. — Such were the events 
which the caſual obſervation of a 
paſſage in Demoſthenes called to 
| g | * 


134 Hiſtory of CaanLes FALKLAND, Eſq. 
my remembrance, inſpiring emo- 
tions not leſs painful than the real 
objects had ſupplied. The event 
of the oration, by which Æſchines 
was condemned to baniſhment, 
heightened the effect of this in- 
tereſting picture. | 3 
My ſoul, ſtruggling to reſiſt 
or diſſipate misfortune, finds its 
powers unequal to the conflict, — 
and ſinks with additional weakneſs 
from every exertion. Like the 
enfeebled and dejected captive, who 
by an unavailing effort to regain 
his freedom, confirms the fatal ſe- 
curity of his bonds, and renders his 
ſufferings more intenſe and ſevere. 


CHARLES FALKLAND. 
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LETTER XXXII. 


CHARLES FALKLAND, Es ca. 


T 0 


GREOROE LENOx, Es d. 


Avic Nox. 


JD AVBIGNY is arrived ; — | 
this amiable Frenchman is 
endeared and united to me by ſi- 
milarity of temper, and in ſome 
reſpects, by ſimiliarity of fortune; 

of 
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of the latter, the detail which is 
intereſting and affecting, ſhall- be 
the ſubject of a future letter; when 
Aubigny is with me, I can bear to 
contemplate your happineſs in the 
boſom of your native land ; my 
regrets diminiſh, and I, for a time, 
forget that I am an alien and an 


- 
FM D gt 5 
CHARLES FALKLAND. 


1 0 
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LETTER XXXIII. 


 GeorGe LENOx, Es d. 


A 


CHARLES FALKLAND, EQ 


Ayronon, 


 GREEABLY to a former 
promiſe, I ſend ſome memoirs. 
of our friend Aubigny. 

Memoirs of Monſieur D* Aubigny. 


7 Joſeph Louis Sancerre was born 
in the city of Marſeilles, his family 


Was 
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was ancient and noble; in his youth 
he contracted an intimate friend- 
ſhip With a gentleman of the fame 
city, named Antony Peter La Font; 
equality in years, likeneſs in their 
perſons, and ſympathy in inclina- 
tions, induced and confirmed their 
friendſhip. 

But frailty and weakneſs is 
inherent in man this mutual at- 
tachment ſo entire and perfect, is. 
to be broken and converted into 
bitter and irreconcileable enmity. 

ee Sancerre had a ſiſter named 

Henrietta. — La Font was yet 


young, and a novice in the art 
of love; but nature, that power- 
Fo 1 ful 
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ful and efficacious preceptor, ſoon 
inſtructed him in its principles— 
viewing, with fond and pa. ionate 
admiration, that luſtre which beam - 
ed in ſilent expreſſion from her 
eyes — thoſe cheeks in which the 
lilly and the roſe contended for ſu- 
| periority, he at once conceived and 
declared his paſſion. He was aſſi- 
duous and conſtant in the proſe- 
cution of his ſuit, confident of ſuc- 
ceſs from the wealth and influence 
of his family, he called to his aid 
all the ſoft and endearing allure- 
ments of love, preſents, ſolications, 
promiſes, &c. but in vain: his ad- 
dreſſes were rejected. 
« He 
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He had now recourſe to his 
friend Sancerre ; he repreſented to 
him the fervour and violence of 
his paſſion, conjuring him by that 

friendſhip which had long united 
and endeared them to each other, 
to become his advocate with Hen 

rietta. Sancerre, though great his 
attachment to La Fon t, well knew 
that in ſome eſſential points, the 

character and conduct of his friend 
rendered him an unſuitable huſband 
for Henrietta, whoſe mild and amia- 
ble qualities were totally the reverſe 
of thoſe of La Font. 
* But Sancerre's judgment, miſ- 

led and blinded by his friendſhip, 

| loſt 
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loſt every other conſideration in that 


of advancing La Font's ſuit; his 


endeavours, however, to perſuade 


Henrietta, to ſoften or remit the 
inflexible obſtinacy with which ſhe 
reſiſted his addrefles, were without 
effect. She continued abſolute in 
her refuſal. And at once, to ter- 
minate his hopes and his ſolicita- 
tions, ſhe charged her brother to 
communicate to La Font her de- 
termination of declining any future 
viſits from him: at the ſame time 
intimating, that her affections were 
engaged to another. 

*© Concerned as Sancerre was, 
at the unſucceſsful reſult of his 
kao att - 
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commiſſion, he ceaſed to impor- 
tune Henrietta upon the ſubject; 
only requiring from her the name 
of her lover, which under a promiſe 
of ſecrecy ſhe told him, —His name 
was Henry Stephen D*Aubigny, a 
gentleman of Marſeilles, of a rich 
and diſtinguiſhed family. — gan- 
cerre, without extenuation or re- 
ſerve, except that of ſuppreſſing 
D*Aubigny' s name, delivered to La 
Font the anſwer of Henrietta, 
which at once deſtroyed his hopes 
and expectations. 7 
La Font, enraged, diſtracted 
by the violence of his paſſion, 
which, however unſucceſsful, was 

cer- 
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certainly ardent and ſincere, attri- 
buted the failure of Sancerre's ap- 
plication to lukewarmneſs and neg- 
| let — deprived of reaſon, conſult- 
| ing only his paſſion, and impelled 
| by anger and revenge, his friend- 
ſhip for Sancerre was at once con- 
verted into implacable hatred and 
abhorrence ; and he accordingly 
embraced every opportunity of treat- 
ing his friend with the moſt marked 
contempt and indignation. 
Sancerre ſeen with regret his 
deareſt friend, for whom he would 
have ſacrificed life and fortune, not 
only alienated from him, but become 
his declared and inveterate foe. 
8 


—ũ— — — — — 
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La Font, ſetting no bounds 
to the gratification of his paſſion, 
now invented and circulated 
various falſhoods tending to ca- 
lumniate the characters of San- 
cerre and his ſiſter, and which 
proved to both of them a ſource 


of abundant uneaſineſs, and anxiety, 


Whatever affection Sancerre had 
for La Font, the growth of long | 


and uninterrupted friend ſhip, and 
however great his reluctance to 
proceed to extremities, there re- 
mained no al ternative, but that of 
calling upon La Font to explain his 
proceedings, and either contradict 
or confirm his baſe inſinuations. 

cc Sancerre, 
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er gancerre, attended by one 
ſervant, went to the houſe of La 
Font, and charged him with utter- 
ing certain expreſſions reflecting on 
his own and his ſiſter's honour, — 
La Font, without embarraſſment 
or heſitation, acknowledged the 
charge; adding, that his hand was 
as ready to confirm, as his ſword 
- to juſtify it. — They then parted. 
« Henrietta had awaited the 
return of Sancerre with anxious 
impatience ; ſhe ruſhed into his 
chamber in tearsy demanding the 
reſult of his interview with La 
Font. — Sancerre, as humane and 
tender, as generous and brave, 
or. I, G con- 


3 
| 
1 
| 
{ 
| 
1 
ia 


—— 


concealed his deſign of calling forth 


city, in conſequence of previous 


ſhirts, and tying their horſes to 


| ſeveral thruſts, Sancerre wounded 
La Font in the ſword arm; and 
at the fame time received himſelf 
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La Font — aſſuring her in general 
terms, that the difference would. 
ſhortly be decided equally to her 
honour, and his ſatisfaction. 

« Sancerre and La Font met 
next day at ſome diſtance from the 


appointment; ſtripping to their 
an adjacent hedge. Without {| peak- 


ing to each other, they both drew 
and fought ; after interchanging 


a dangerous wound in the Tight 
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ade. — They pauſe, and renew 
the combat; Sancerre again wound- 
ed La Font, who dropping his 
ſword, lay at the mercy of his 
antagoniſt; but the generous and 
noble ſoul of Sancerre, diſdained to 
ſtain his honour by a mean advan- 
tage ; he flung away his ſword, 
and ran to the aſſiſtance of La 
Font; who, burning with fury, 
ſhame and revenge, ſeizing on the 
ſword of Sancerre, plunged it into 
the boſom of its owner. — He 
immediately left the place of ac- 
tion — the ſurgeons who attended 
were witneſſes to this proceedin g. 
but could not prevent it. „ 
- WW 2 
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95 The fatal event of this meet- 
ing was ſoon known at Marſeilles; 
the family of Sancerre, and Aubig- 
ny, were equally inconſolable. — 
Lovers and friends are only known 
in adverſity. — Aubigny ſees the 
only brother of his beloved Hen- 
rietta ſlain, and ſhe, through his 
death, overwhelmed with grief, a 
prey to poignant anguiſh. 

« La Font, in the mean time, 


triumphed ; in his perfidy, but dread- 


ing the penalties of the law, and 
the juſt reſentment of the relations 
and friends of Sancerre, he left 
Marſeilles, and embarked for Nice, 
where he ſu ppoſed himſelf fate. 
Hen- 
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« Henrietta ſtill continued to 
indulge her ſorrow for the death of 
her brother — time, which di- 
miniſhes the force of misfortunes, 
refuſed hers, its uſual alleviation. . 
— Nor were the ſufferings of 
Aubigny inferior to thoſe of the 
object of his love, his affection 
for her was, deeply rooted, her 
beauteous image was indeliably 
imprinted in his heart, and was 

ever before higg. 
* He had hitherto concealed 
from his father his paſſion for 
Henrietta, the inequality of their 
rank and fortunes, would, he fear- 
ed, by his father, be made an un- 
1 ſur- 
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ſurmountable objection to their 
union. — He, however, ventured 
to diſcover his attachment, and to 
aſk his father's conſent to their 


marriage. His requeſt was re- 
fuſed, with a conſiderable degree 
of diſpleaſure. 


«© Other motives, independent 
of avarice or ambition, weighed 
with the father of Aubigny, in 
refuſing his concurrence to an 
union with Henristta. He feared 
that the late duel, and the pro- 
ceedings of La Font, might in- 
volve his ſon in fome difaſter. 
And apprehenſive that, notwith- 
ftanding his diſapprobation of Au- 

„ bigny's 


— 
| » 1 
_ 
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bigny's paſſion for Henrietta, that 
the violence of his love might 
prompt him to diſobey his com- 
mands, and urge him to ſome deſ- 
, perate meaſure, he determined to 
abridge his ſon's liberty, and pre- 
clude him from the poſſibility of 

acting contrary to his will. 
Having previouſly ſettled his 
deſign, and engaged two refolute 
aſſiſtants to. ſecond him in its ex- 
ecution, he ons evening ordered his 
carriage to be ready at an appointed 
hour, and propoſed to his ſon a 
ſhort excurſion into the country. 
, Aubigny fell into the ſnare, and 
was that night lodged in the 
„ _ caſtle 
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caſtle of vincentre, with a charge 5 
to the keeper to hold him under 
the reſtraint of the place, till I 
further orders. 

„Let lovers judge, for none 
elſe. can, the effect of this cruel 
and unexpected 8 ſeparation. 'Fhe 
grief of Henrietta for the death of 
her brother, had been fo exceſſive, 


as to leave few hopes that ſhe 
would ſurvive this additional ſtroke. 
She pined. —— The roſe which 
bloomed in her cheek, was now 
ſupplanted by the deadly hue of 
the lilly. The luſtre of her eye 


obſcured and dimmed. Her heart 


was a prey to immoderate ſorrow. 
© Ker 
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Her parents and friends beheld 
her approach to the tomb, with- 
out the power of relief or re- 
© Meantime Aubigny was equally 
| the prey of ſorrow and ſickneſs; 
Bereft of H enrietta, betrayed at 
once into the loſs of love and 
liberty. — he wiſhed but for his 
enlargement, to ſeek La Font, and 
at. once avenge the ſufferings of 
Henrietta and his own.. | 
Ile made frequent but un- 
availing attempts to obtain his li- 
berty ; he was. compelled to ſuffer 
and endure the aggregated miſery 


of ſuſpence and uncertainty, and 


G5 the 


— 
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the tedious torment of confine- 
ment. — At length an opportunity 

of writing to Henrietta offered ; | 
he embraced it. — She received his 
letter — but too late; — it found 
her at the point of death. — Her 
anſ wer, dictated by the moſt ardent 
and paſſionate fondneſs only en- 
creaſed Aubigny's grief. — She died, 
a few days after ſhe had dictated 
this laſt effuſigh of paſſionate at- 
tachment to Aubigny, a martyr 


to love, in the arms of her af- 
flicted parents. . 

x «© The father of Aubigny, in- 
flexibly ſevere, and determined in 
the proſecution of his purpoſe, — 


Was 
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was the only perſon to whom the 
death of the amiable and beauti- 


fu Henrietta was not a ſubject of 


affliction. His joy roſe in pro- 
portion to the grief of her rela- 
tives and friends. He now re- 
ſtored his ſon to liberty. But ſhe, 
who alone could render life de- ® 
firable to Aubigny, ſhe who reigned 
unrivalled in his affections, and in 
whom all his | hafPineſs centered, 
was no more! — Tranſported and 
impelled by paſſion, and awake 
but to revenge, the object of his 
love was for a while forgotten; for- 
ſaking the effect, he now purſued 
the cauſe. ; 
2 G 6 « He 
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« He embarked for Nice, where 
finding La Font, he immediately 
challenged him; the former, con- 
ſcious how diſgraceful and unfa- 
vourable to him the grounds of 
the quarrel were, wiſhed to avoid 
the meeting; the fear of that 

® 7erributitive juſtice, which ſoon or 
late, is certain and inevitable, — 
gave him to apprehend, that as 
he was fated to kill Sancerre, ſo 
Aubigny was fated to kill him. 

« At length he accepted of 
the challenge, the iſſue of which 
was, that he was worſted; and, 
falling on his knees, begged his 
life of Aubigny, who ſurveyed him 
N at 
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at the moment, with a mixture 
of anger and diſdain, now inex- 
orable and determined to, ſacrifice 
him to the manes of Henrietta 
and her brother. — But again, 
| ſcorning to blemiſh his valour and 


reputation, remitted his vengeance, 
and ſpared the forfeited life of La 

Font. E 
They returned together from. 
the field; and Aubigny prepared 
for his departure from Nice.—But 
La Font revolving in his mind the 
diſgraceful conceſſion which the 
good fortune and bravery of Au- 
bigny had extorted from him, 
envy and revenge filled his ſoul, 
7 and 


« 


158 Hiſtory of CnaxlIESs FALKLAND, Efq. 


and forgetting the generoſity of a 
rival to whom he owed his life, 
he determined to requite the ob- 
ligation by depriving Aubigny of 
his, whom he one evening, in 
concert with two ruffians, way- 
laid. — Aubigny defended himſelf 
with reſolution and addreſs killed 
La Font himſelf, and one of his 
confederate aſſaſſins ; the other ſuf- 
fered the puniſhment, due to his 
crime, u pon the ſcaffold. by 
« The tender remembrances of 
Aubigny's love, its fond regrets, 
for a time ſuſpended, now revived 
with double violence and effect. 
Henrietta filled his ſoul, and en- 
groſſed 
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groſſed every faculty, urged by the 
fervent and predominating impulſe 
of impaſſioned grief. — He went 
at the ſilent and ſolitary hour of 
eve, to the place of her inter- 
ment, ſecretly bedewed her tomb 
with tears, and poured forth the 
inceſſant ſigh —— proceeding diſ- 
approved, indeed by reafon ! — but 
are her cold and unfeeling precepts 
to be obeyed, — when fond affec- 
tion prompts, and love commands 


and authorizes the deviation? 


| —— Akk the faithful youth, 
Why the cold urn of her whom long he lov'd 


So often fills his arms ; ſo often draws 


His lonely footſteps, filent and unſeen, 


To 


— 
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To pay the mournful tribute of his tears? 


0 he wil tell thee, that the wealth of worlds, 
Should ne'er ſeduce his boſom to forego = 
Thoſe ſacred hours, when ſtealing from the noiſe. 
Of care and envy, ſweet remembrance ſooths, 
With virtues kindeſt looks his aching breaſt, 
And turns his tears to rapture. 


LET- 
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LETTER XXXIV. 
CnARLES FALKLAND, Esd. 
T o 


GEORGE SAvILLE, Es q. 


| AvIGNON. 


© 7 AM at e engaged i 
makin ig ſome arrangements to- 
wards a ſettlement and proviſion 


for Salvador, as a reward for his 


faithful ſervices to our family, to 
which 
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which in proſperous and in ad- 
verſe fortune he adhered with un- 
ſhaken conſtancy and fidelity; de- 
praved as I know mankind to be, 
I am pleaſed in this inſtance of 
| humble worth in the perſon of 
Salvador, This venerable and faith - 
ful domeſtic is ſuch as our fa- 
vourite Shakeſpeare deſcribes in the 
perſon of Adam. 
Oh! good old man, how well in thee appears 
The conſtant ſervice of the antique world ; 
When ſervice ſweat for duty not for need! 
Thou art not of the faſhion of thofe times, 
Where none will ſweat but for promotion ; 
And, having that, do cloak their ee up 


Even with the having 
CHARLES FALKLAND. 
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DO Ons, 
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GORE LENOx, Es d. I! 


AVIGNON, 

AM now to acquaint you of 
the reſult of my interview 
with Count D“ . I have 
before intimated to you the high 
degree in which my father was 
1 honoured 
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honoured with his friendſhip and 
_ patronage. — He has preſented me 
with an appointment in the regi- 
ment of Auvergnè; — and, as he 
expreſſes it, with a view to the 
* advancement of my fortune.” — 1 
am to attend him at Paris the en- 
ſuing month. — But, for me, my 
friend, thoſe views which conſti- 
tute the inceflant objects of human 


deſires and human purſuits, have 
no allurements ! — Ah ! Lenox! 
I dread the diſcloſure of that 
paſſion which conſumes me 1 
ſhrink from the communication of 
my weakneſs! I anticipate your 
frowns! your ſevere remionſtrances ! 


_ Philoſophy ! 
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Philoſophy | parent of virtue! 
why, rigid and auſtere proſcribe 
the nobleſt and the beſt of paſ- 
ſions! is it a proof of thy ſtrength 
or weakneſs! for aſſuredly wiſdom 
is then moſt attractive, when de- 
ſcending from its elevated ſtate, 
and diveſted of its ſeverity, it is 
| attempered and embelliſhed by the 


influence of love 


/ 


CHARLES FALKLAND. 
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LETTER XXXVI, 


GRORGE LENOxXx, Es q. 


CHARLES FALKLAND, Es q. 


L1TCHFIELD. 


H O W long will Falkland con- 
tinue to refiſt the remon- 
ſtrances of his friend? How long 
continue to cheriſh and indulge a 
paſſion which conſumes and des 
ſtroys 


— 
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ſtroys him? — Why remain ſe- 
| cluded from the world? Why in 
ſoft and inglorious captivity forego 
thoſe honourable diſtinctions of 


fame and fortune, to which his 


3 birth and merit entitle him to 


aſpire ? 
When I reflect on the dif- 
graceful weakneſs to which you 
ſubmit, an involuntary bluſh glows 
in my cheek, and my boſom ſwells 
with indi gnation, ſhame and for= 
row! The paſſion which unmans 
and debaſes you, is, of all others, 
that which moſt tends 'to the de- 
ſtruction of whatever is good, 
' Whatever is great; — it is the 


COr- 
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corrupter of virtue, the bane of 
fociety ! That noble vigour of 
mind, inciting to great and heroic 
actions; that divine fire which 
cloathes the ſoul ; that emanation 
from the divinity, which raiſeth 
and exalts its powers, languiſhes 
and dies under the influence of 


love ! 


Go ſoft enthuſiaſt, quit the Cypreſs groves, 
Nor to the rivulets lonely moanings tune 
Your ſad complaint ; go, ſeek the chearful 
Haunts . N 
Of men; and mingle with the buſtling crowd ; 
Lay ſchemes for wealth, or power, or fame, 
the wiſh 3 
Of noble minds, and puſh them night and day, 
Or join the caravan in queſt of ſcenes 


New 
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New to your eyes, and ſhifting every hour, 
Beyond the Alps, beyond the Appennines, 

Or more advent'rous ruſh into the field 
Where war grows hot; and, raging thro' the ſky, 
The lofty trumpet ſwells the madd'ning foul ; 
And in the hardy camp, and toilſome march, 

Forget all ſofter and leſs manly cares. 


* 


Gro ker Lenox, 


n v6 
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LETTER XXXVIL 


GEORGE LEnax, Es q. 
A 


 CHaRLEs FALKLAND, Es q. 
(INCLOS$ED ) 


On EXILE: 
T'8SIPATION of mind, and 

length of time, are the re- 
medies to which the greateſt part 
| of mankind truſt in their afflictions. 
Whether the philoſophic friend of Falk- 


land, adopted in all its parts the ſyſtem of the 
= noble 
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But the firſt of theſe works a tem- 
porary, the other a flow, effect: 
and both are unworthy of a wiſe 
man. Are we to fly from our- 
ſelves, that we may fly from our 
misfortunes ; and fondly to ima- 
gine, that the diſeaſe is cured be- 
cauſe we find means to get ſome 


moments of reſpite from pain? 


noble writer from whoſe works he has taken 

this conſolatory preſent, is a point as imma- 
terial to the reader, as the extract itſelf is un- 
eſſential to the ſtory. — But it is ſurely the 
nobleſt preſent which mankind ever yet re- 
ceived from philoſophic wiſdom, and as ſuch 
it is retained. The reader, who happily does 
not require the conſolation it affords, may paſs 
it over, or peruſe it, En he thinks proper. 


H 2 Or 
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Or ſhall we expect from time, the 
phyſician of brutes, a lingering and 
uncertain deliverance ? Shall we 
wait to be happy, till we can 
forget that we are miſerable, and 
owe to the weakneſs of our fa- 
culties a tranquillity which ought 
to be the effect of their ſtrength? 
Far otherwiſe. — Let us ſet all 
our paſt and preſent afflictions at 
once before our eyes. Let us re- 
ſolve to overcome them, inſtead 
of flying from them, or wearing 
out the ſenſe of them by long and 
ignominious patience. | Inſtead of 
palliating remedies, let us uſe the 
incifion knife and the cauſtic, 

| F ſearch 
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ſearch the wound to the bottom, 
and work an immediate and ra- 
.dical cure. 

Believe me, the providence of 
God has eſtabliſhed ſuch an order 
in the world, that of all which 
belongs to us, the leaſt valuable 
part can alone fall under the will 
of others. Whatever is beſt, is 
ſafeſt; lies out of the reach of 
human power; can neither be given 
nor taken away. Such is this great 
and beautiful work of nature, the 
world; ſuch is the mind of man, 
which contemplates and admires 
the world, whereof it makes the 
nobleſt part, Theſe are inſeparably 
| H 3 | ours, 
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ours, and as long as we remain 
in one we ſhall enjoy the other. 
Let us march therefore intrepidly 
wherever we are led by the courſe 
of human accidents : wherever they 
lead us, on what coaſt ſoever we 
are thrown by them, we ſhall not 
find vutitlvyes abſolutely ſtrangers ; 
we {hall mect with men and 
women, creatures of the ſame fi- 
gure, endowed with the ſame fa. 
culties, and born under the ſame 
laws of nature. We ſhall ſee the 
ſame virtues and vices, flowing 
from the ſame general principles, 
but varied in a thouſand different 
and contrary modes, according to 
the 
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the infinite variety of laws and 
enſtoms, which are eſtabliſhed for 
the ſame univerſal end, the pre- 
ſervation of ſociety. We ſhall feel 
the ſame revolution of ſeaſons, and 


the ſame ſun and moon will guide 1 
the courſe of our year. The ſame 
azure vault, beſpangled with ſtars, 
wilt be every where. ſpread over 
our heads, There is no part of 
the world from whence we may 
not admire thoſe planets which | 
roll like ours, in different orbits ; 
round the ſame central ſun ; from 
whence we may not diſcover an 
object ſtill more ſtupendous, that 
army of fixed ſtars hung up in A 
H 4 _ the - 
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the immenſe ſpace of the univerſe, 
innumerable ſuns, whoſe beams en- 

lighten and cheriſh the unknown 
worlds, which roll around them ; 
and whilſt I am raviſhed by ſuch 
contemplations as theſe, whilſt my 
| foul is thus raiſed up to heaven, 
it imports me little what ground 
I tread upon. 


The darts of adverſe fortune are 
always levelled at our heads. Some 
reach us; ſome graze againſt us, 
and fly to wound our neighbours. 
Let us therefore impoſe an equal 
temper on our minds, and pay 


without murmuring, the tribute 
which 
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which we owe to humanity. The 
winter brings cold, and we muſt 
freeze. The ſummer returns with 
heat, and we muſt melt. The 
inclemency of the air diſorders 
our health, and we muſt be ſick. 
Here we. are expoſed to wild 
beaſts,, and here to men more 
ſavage than the beaſts: and: if. 
we eſcape the inconveniencies. and 
dangers of the air and the earth, 
there are perils by water and perils: 
by fire. This eſtabliſhed courſe 
of things it is not in our power 
to change; but it is in our 
power to afſume ſuch a greatneſs 
of mind as becomes wiſe and vir- 

EE. _ 
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tuous men; as may enable us to 
encounter the accidents of life 
with fortitude, and to conform 
ourſelves to the order of nature, 
who governs her great kingdom 
the world, by continual mutations. 
Let us ſubmit to this order; let 
us be perſuaded that whatever does 
happen ought to happen, and never 
de ſo fooliſh as to expoſtulate with 
nature. The beſt reſolution we 
can take, is to ſuffer what we 
cannot alter, and to purſue, with- 
out repining, the road which Pro- 
vidence, who directs every thing, 
has marked out for us: for it is 
not enough to follow; and he is 
4 | but 
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but a bad foldier who ſighs, and 

| marches on with reluctancy. We 
© muſt receive the orders with ſpirit 
and chearfulneſs, and not endea- 
your to ſlink out of that poſt 
which is aſſigned us in this beau- 
tiful diſpoſition of things, whereof 
even our ſufferings make a ne- 
ceſlary part. Let us addreſs our- 
ſelves to God, who governs all, 
as Cleanthes did in thoſe admirable 
verſes, which are going to loſe 
part of their grace and energy in: 
my tranſlation of them. 


Parent of nature! Maſter of the world! 
Where'er thy Providence directs, behold 
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My ſteps, with chearful reſignation turn, 
Fate leads the willing, drags the backward on; 
Why ſhould I grieve, when grieving, I muſt 


# bear ? 
Or take with guilt, what guiltleſs I might 

ſhare? 

1 GEORGE LENOX, 


RY 2 "GRE 
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LETTER XXXVIII. 


CuARLES FALKLAND, Es q. 


* 


Miss Lovisa SAVILLE. 


AVIGNON, 


bY the boſom of love and friend- 
ſhip, I have hitherto ſought 
that ſweet oblivion, that protective 
influence, which weakened or re- 
pelled the ſhocks of misfortune, 
but 
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but theſe comforts recede |! —— 
Mournful 'abſence ! cruel ſepa- 
ration ! unvaried themes of the 
unnumbered letters which, ſince 
fate ſevered me from Louiſa, I 
have written to her : — but each 
fond complaint —each tender re- 
monſtrance are unheeded ! — Day 
ſucceeds day in anxious ſuſpence, 
and painful apprehenſions ; — every 
moment leſſens even hope's illuſive 
comforts! — To me they are now 
become as the tranſient gleams 
which enlighten the gloom of 
night, when the face of heaven 
is involved in darkneſs and 
ſtorms. e 
The 
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The bearer of this letter is a 
confidential friend. — Your anſwer 
will determine and fix my fate, 


 CyHaRLEs FALKLAND. 


LE T- 
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LETTER xxxIX. 
CHARLES FALKLAND, Es d. 


Miss LovisA. SA VILLE. 


AV1GNON; 

OUISA conſpires againſt me! 
Louiſa ſeconds the malevo- 
lence of fortune! — But whither 
doth paſſion: lead me? — Louiſa 
cannot be untrue ! — Some fatal. 


and 
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and unknown event has produced 
this conſummation of unhappineſs, 
this inſuperable infelicity, flowing 
from diſappointed paſſion, and the 
cheerleſs miſeries of exile, 
Amidſt filence and ſolitude I re- 
volve thoſe ſcenes of paſſionate 
bliſs, which marked the beginning 
and progreſs of our loves. — Recall 
the hours when our ſouls mixed 
with other in the delicious inter- 
change of mutual vows, Thoſe 
local ideas endeared by thee, and 
indelibly imprinted on my mind — : 
not a link of that chain, which, 
formed by love, collects and aſ- 
ſociates every thought inſpired by 
ee paſſion, 
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paſſion, ſhall be loſt or broken. 
Fond remembrance at this mo- 
ment preſents — that arbour in 
which we have fat and contem- 
plated the beauties of the ſurround- 
ing ſcene — thoſe converſations, 
prolonged till the ſhades of night 
deſcended. — I ſee the ſolemn co- 
louring of the magnificent ſcene, 
the laſt gleam of ſunſhine fading 
away on the hill tops —'the deep 
| ſerene of the waters. — We fit 
under the ſhade, the pleaſing gloom 
yet fills my imagination. — J hear 
the ſound of the harpſichord touch - 
ed by the fingers of Louiſa; I 
hear her voice in melting and pa- 
thetic 
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thetic trains accompany it. The 
ſweet and melancholy cadence vi- 
brates on my car. | 

In my walks I frequently viſit 
the tomb of ' Laura. — Avignon 
preſents thoſe ſcenes ſo intereſting 
to the lover of Louiſa, ſcenes. 


Where Petrarch's ſweet perſuaſion drew 
The tender woe ſrom Laura's eye. 


2 I viewed the hallowed earth that 
covers her remains, with thoſe 
feelings which ſympathetic love 
only can inſpire. The tender and 
impaſſioned ſtrains of Petrarch 
ruſhed on my remembrance, fill- 
ing my ſoul with that ſweet and 
tender 
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tender enthuſiaſm, and melting it 
with thoſe ſenſations flowing from 


— that ſacred ſenſe of woe, 
Which none but friends and lovers know, 


Such too, as when in the vale 
of Vaucluſe, I lately viſited the 
place of Petrarch's retirement, 
| where the inceſſant ſigh, the con- 
ſtant tear, atteſted the violence of 
his paſſion, and the pangs of 
hopeleſs love: — and ſuch, as when 
treading the rocks of Meillerie, I 
have contemplated thoſe ſcenes de- 
ſcribed by the lover of Julia. 

1 have in Avignon one friend, on 


whoſe boſom J repoſe my griefs, 
and 
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and whoſe ſympathy alleviates them; 
ſimilarity of ſouls, ſimilarity of for- 
tunes, have ripened a caſual ac- 
quaintance into an indiſſoluble 
union. — Aubigny has, like me, 
underwent the ordeal of calamity; 
like me — but the parallel is as 
yet, happily incomplete! that dread- 

ful certainty is yet to come 


CHARLES FALKLAND. 


L ET. 
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LETTER XL 


Miss Lovisa SAVILLE, 


Miss ELEONER HOWARD. 


U delivers you this, — ſhe 
will inform you of my ſitua- 
tion, ſurrounded by ſpies, my 
words and actions noted „ none in 
whom I may confide ; no friend- 
ly ns to impart my gricfs —1 
lament 
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lament the abſence of my Eleoner.— 
Falkland ſtill ſilent! Ah! —— but 
hence unkind, unjuſt ſurmiſes | 
Falkland is conſtant to love and 
Louiſa ! x 
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LovisA SAVILLE, 
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LETTER XII. 
GgoxeR Lenox, Es. 
T © 
CHARLES FALKLAND, Es d. 


L1iTCHFIELD. 


* queſtion Whether ad- 
verſity or proſperity operate 

moſt as the teſt of virtue? has 
been generally determined on the 
part of the former, it is eaſy, 
whilſt pleaſure ſheds her cheering 
ROSE nh influence 
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influence around us, and crowns 
the revolving hours with a ſuc- 
ceſſion of varied delights, to boaſt 
of thoſe virtues, of which adver- 
ſity conſtitutes the proper and pe- 
culiar trial, it is the exertion of 
prudence, fortitude, and their con- 
comitant qualities, which enable 
the ſoul to reſiſt calamity. 

You accuſe me of unkindneſs 
in the repeated remonſtrances I 
make againſt the fatal paſſion 
which deſtroys your peace, im- 
pairs your health, and obſtructs 
your fortune. If, my Falkland, 
the voice of friendſhip aſſumes on 
the occaſion a tone of harſhneſs 
l. Bi +! and 
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and ſeverity, the cauſe muſt juſtify 
her. We grew together from in- 
fancy to manhood, congenial in 
our tempers and purſuits ; you 
know the heart of Lenox, why 
miſinterpret its ſentiments ? The 
language of friendſhip, is that of 
ſincerity and truth. Profeſſions 
in which the terms of feeling and 
ſympathy are ſo often perverted or 
proſtituted, to conceal the corrupt 
or inſenſible heart, and gloſs over 
coldneſs or perfidy, are peculiarly 
my averſion. 

I chall continue this ſubject in 


a future letter — and conclude the 


preſent with obſerving, that the 
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true and unpolluted ſource of 
ſympathy is that heart whoſe affec- 
tions tend but to promote the in- 
tereſts of humanity. We are taught 
to connect the idea of a ſoul endued 
with ſenſibility, with whatever con- 
ſtitutes the happineſs or dignity of 
man, whatever is eſſential to main- 


tain and cement the ſocial ſyſtem.— 
I ſay with Sterne, Dear ſenſi- 
bility! ſource inexhauſted !” 


GEORGE LENOX. 
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LETTER XLII. 


GEORGE LENOx, Es q. 
* 1 0 


CHARLES FALKLAND, Es q. 


LircRFIE ID. 


O rarely, my friend, are diſin- 
tereſted motives the origin of 
men's conduct, that the habit of 
concealing them under ſpecious and 
plauſible appearances, has almoſt 
| baniſhed truth and virtue, — in 
ſome meaſure juſtifying the aſſer- 


tions 
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tions of thoſe who conſider ſel- 
fiſhneſs and malignity, the leading 
and predominant principles of hu- 
man nature. 

Even the common remedies of 
affliction are derived from the 
compariſon of our own ſuffering 
with thoſe of others. Ignorant of 
the ſource of their moſt incon- 
ſiderable ideas, innate pride and 
ſelfiſhneſs lead mankind to array 
in the garb, and dignify with the 
appendages of excellence, qualities 
which originate in the vileſt and 
moſt degrading principles. : 

I have viewed, my friend, the 
extenſive and varied picture of hu- 

1 | man 
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man life, — its brightneſſes and its 
glooms. — I have combined my 
own obſervations, with theirs, who 
guided by reaſon and philoſophy 
have penetrated the receſſes of the 
ſoul, with that impartial ſpirit of 
obſervation, which, is the only true 
and unerring , criterion by which 
judgment can determine or con- 
clude. „ 
My entrance into life, was diſ- 
tinguiſhed by thoſe qualities which 
the precepts of the moraliſt and 
the doctrines of the divine, repre- 
ſent as conſtituting at once the 
ſources and the preſervatives of 
virtue and felicity; as rendering 
8 the 
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the ſoul independent of externals; 
affording it its own reward, in 
the conſciouſneſs of rectitude; and 
as commanding the love and eſteem 
of mankind. 
But I quickly found, that in 
ſome of their preſumed effects theſe 
qualities had been falſely appre- 
ciated. The reaſonings which are 
made from the ſame premiſes in 
the boſom of retirement, and in 
the midſt of ſociety, will often 
produce concluſions exactly oppo—- 
ſite. Theſe qualities which I had 
| been taught to believe the ſources 


of happineſs and fortune, were 
found productive of infelicity and 
14 diſ- 
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diſappointment, by the more pru. 
dent and diſcerning, they were 
held as ſtrong indications of folly, 
as placing before every proſpect 
of advancement unſurmountable 
obſtacles ; and as being frequently 
the cauſe of contempt, miſery and 
poverty. 
Poſſeſſed of a competence which 
happily precluded the neceſſity of 
a debaſin g accommodation to ſuch 
a ſyſtem of life and manners, 1 
contracted my views, and imme- 
diately withdrew from that vortex 
by which virtue, happineſs, and 
fortune, were alike endangered. I 
left the buſier ſcenes * life, with a 
mind 
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mind undebaſed and unpolluted, 
and yet ſuſceptible of the pure 
and tranquil pleaſures of reaſon 
and philoſophy. Poſſeſſing in their 


native vigour every benevolent af= _ 


fection, — unimpaired by thoſe 
cauſes which difpoſe to ſour and 
diſſocial miſanthropy; I have ac- 
quired that knowledge of the 
world which is moſt generally 
derived from ſad and painful ex- 
perience of its ills, and which 
diſqualifies its objects for happi- 
neſs, and, with principles vitiated 
or ſubverted, and minds oppreſſed 
by miſery or remorſe, ſends them 


into ſolitude and ſorrow. 


1 5 | Man- 
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Mankind, in the aggregate, may 
be compared to the Athenian, who, 
under a privation of reaſon, ima- 
gined that every veſſel which ar- 
rived in the Piræus was his own. 
Human nature engaged in abſurd 
and fallacious purſuits, at once di- 
rects its views falſely, and miſ- 
applies 1 its powers. The mind em- 
braces the deluſions of fancy, the 
_ pleaſing error is perpetuated, till 
the proſpect terminates. in diſap- 
pointment, and often. in miſery and 
- guilt. The attempt to reaſon them 
Ipto a conviction of the futility and 
folly of their purſuits, would: be as 
ill requited as the ſervice of him 
who 
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who reſtored the Athenian to his 
ſenſes. — It is the fault or fate of 
humanity, to overlook thoſe certain 
means of happineſs that are imme- 
diately within itſelf; to negle& and 
diſeſteem that of which the at- 


tainment is obvious and eaſy. 


GEORGE LENOX. 


T6 HR 
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LETTER XLIII. 


 CHaRLEs FALKLAND, Es d. 
T 0 


Gzorce Lenox, Esq. 


AvIGNoN. 
5 | OUISA another's !—and Falk- 
Diſtrac- 


land! — lives! 
tion! horror! — You would mi- 


tigate the ſentence; you affect to 
doubt the truth of your intelli- 


gence. 
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gence. — Your friendſhip would 
qualify the deathful dregs of the 
cup of miſery and woe ! Dire 
completion of my fears! — But 
the conflict will quickly be over, 
the perturbations and paſſions, 
which agitate and diſtract me, 
will ſhortly ſubſide — fixed in the 
ſilent gloom and anguiſh of de- 
ſpair, — I ruminate. Diſſolu- 
tion ! bleſt ultimate of ill 1— 
Peaceful, happy refuge from pain- 
ful and hideous exiſtence ! — the 
blow that terminates my life, 
ſhall alſo avenge me on the falſe, 
yet loved, Louiſa! — in her pre- 
ſence I will plunge the ſword in 
5 my 
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my boſom — a bloody libation to 
her intended nuptials. ! — But I 
linger — perhaps ev'n now — in- 
ſupportable thought ! — The fatal 
words which ſever us for ever! 
by which ſhe becomes another's !_ 
are pronounced, — the bridal — 


CHARLES FALKLAND. 


AND Miss Lovisa SAVILLE. 207 


LETTER xXHY: 


EpwARD GoR DON, Es q. 


RICHARD WirNor. 


QURELY Venus, with her na 

auſpicious aſpects ſmiled on 
thy birth, and commanded that 
thou ſhouldſt be eminently ſuc- 
ceſsful in thoſe purſuits which 
engage her votaries; and diſtin- 
ns by thoſe characters which 


declare 
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declare the favourin g influence of 
the goddeſs. 

Few have outdone Wilmot in 
the ardour of his zeal, or exceed- 
ed him in the number of fair 
ſacrifices which he hath conſe- 
crated to the ſervice of the Cyprian 

deity ; but in what deſigns are thy 
powers now exerted ? What new 
objects are about to encreaſe the 
number of thy triumphs ? — Or, 
art thou, fatiated with glorious 
ſucceſs, determined, like thoſe he- 
roes of old; whoſe pre-eminence- 
in war and policy, have acquired 
them unfading honours ; to with- 
draw into retirement and repoſe, 
under 
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under the ſhade of your myrtles ? 
Or, do you, like a true veteran, 
ſtill keep the field, reſolved that 
the cloſe of your life ſhall be 
marked by the ſame noble con- 


ſiſtency that hath diſtinguiſhed its 
progrets ? 


| How often haſt thou obtained 
for me the accompliſhment of 
| thoſe wiſhes, which my ſoul in 
its moſt hopeful moments ſcarcely 
| dared to expect! How oft hath 
thy more than magic influence, 
melted into ſoft com pliance, and 


inſpired | with the ardour of vehe- 
ment 
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ment paſſion, the cold and re- 
luctant fair one? How oft hath 
thy deep laid ſchemes, thy ſubtle 
contrivances, enabled the blooming 
fair, impatient for the joy, to 
_ elude the vigilance of her kęepers, 
and obey the impulſe of love? — 
Never haſt thou failed. Like Marl- 
| borough ever, unſubdued, ever ſuc- 

| ceſsful. How oft hath the ſoft 

| and perſuaſive inſinuation, the be- 
nitching glance, and all the po- 


tent aids of love concurred to ſe- 
ducc the tender and yielding maid; 
thou, as Venus's high- prieſt, lead- 

15 the 
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the myſterious rites of the god- 
SL... 
Having thus paid you the tri- 
bute of praiſe, which is ſo juſtly 
your due. — I now demand your 
aſſiſtance in an arduous affair, it 
is indeed a ſervice worthy of 
Wilmot's juſtly acquired renown , 
| ſuch as, if ſucceſsful, will crown 
"I, long ſeries of brilliant at- 
chievements. He may chen, 
1 full of age, and full of ho- 
E nours, retire, having cloſed 


his career of glory. — Meet me 
this evening, at the hour of five 
3 and at the uſual place, 
| « then 
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ee then and there to confer on 
* matters of high importance and 
* concernment,” — as the wiſe 
heads of the nation fay. | 


 _EpwarD GoRDoN. 
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LETTER XLV. 


 EDpwarD GoRDon, Es q. 


T 0 


RIcHARD WILMOT. 


| T HOUGH I cannot charge. 
Wilmot with remiſſneſs, or 
miſmanagement, well knowing the 
invariable attention, the unremit- 
ting vigilance, the perſevering toil 
with 
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with which he purſues his pur- 
poſes to completion ; — there is, 
however, ſomewhat wrong ; z; Tab 
pect the treachery, or what is 
equally dangerous, the blunders of 
our emiſſary at Saville's : have 
you been tardy in cloſing with 
the reward demanded ; have you 
dealt forth the powerful agent, 
gold, perſuaſive, potent gold, with 
too ſparing a hand? — The ap- 
prehenſion, that at the moment 
when our long ſeries of labours 
are upon the point of being 
crowned with ſucceſs, ſome ſiniſter 
event may intervene, and fruſtrate 
our defigns, alarms me. I know 
- that 
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that a letter from Falkland was 
received by Miſs Saville yeſterday, 
nor has any anſwer to thoſe ficti- 
tious ſcrolls we lately compoſed, 
been received from that quarter. 
Some maſter wheel, in this nice 
and complicated machine of ours, 
ſtands, or is out of order : be it 
your care to remove my fears, 
and clear my doubts. — You are 
in no ſmall degree intereſted in 
the event; how muſt your well- 
earned reputation ſuffer, by a fail- 
ure in a deſign, to the effectuat- 
ing which, all your abilities, all 
the reſources of your genius, have 
been devoted; a failure that muſt 

deprive 
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deprive you at once of the reward 
and honour due to your toils ; — 
have a meeting with our agent at 
Saville Hall ; — come to an im- 5 
medfate explanation with him ; — 
obſerve him, if he wavers, or diſ- 
covers a diſpoſition to betray us ; 
we ſhall then concert together the 
means of preventing his intentions, 
and of aſſigning him the due re- 
ward of his fidelity. 


EpwARD GoRDoON. 


LET- 
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„ LETTER XLVI. 


Miss Lovisa SAVILLE, 


| Mtss ELroxnts HowaRD. 


CcWConſent to the hated union, 


| however, as you argue, the filence 
and neglect of Falkland may juſtify 
< me 3 — had I the moſt convinc- 
5 er. I. K ns 


7 N 0 never will your Louiſa 
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ing proofs of his infidelity, the 
greatneſs of my paſſion would al- 


moſt prompt me to diſbelieve the 


evidence of my ſenſes, and an 
idea at once deſtructive of hap- | 


pineſs and life, ſhould, if poſſi- 
ble, be for ever excluded, —— 


Falkland ! even now, perhaps calms 


his troubled foul with the idea 


of his Louifa's conſtancy, and 
fondly anticipates the hour, when 


fate, remitting its aſperity, will 


allow us to realize thoſe hopes 
hitherto daſhed with woe and diſ- 
appointment. — And ſhall I ren- 


der them abhortive ? No! 


the dee of my uncle, — 
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de ftern denunciation of his 
| wrath, ſhall be diſobeyed and 
= endured, © 


LovisA SAVILLE. 
2 3 T LET- 
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LETTER XLVIL 


Miss LovisA SAvILLE, | 


Miss ELEONER HOWARD. 


* 


H OW diffimilar your reaſon- 


ings to mine ! and how in- 
applicable to the feelings of my 
heart! Love diſdains, rejects, the 
cold and inſenſible dictates of rea- 
; ſon, governs its votaries by pecu- 
liar 
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liar laws, diſowning every au- 5 
thority which is not derived from 

theſe. — If Falkland lives, he is 

conſtant to Louiſa. — It ſhall be 

mine to cheriſh his remembrance, 

and preſerve inviolate and undi- 

miſhed, that paſſion which en- 

groſſes my ſoul, and which can 

never be transferred to another. 


Lovis A. 
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LETTER XLII. 


Miss Lovisa SAvII TE, 
TO 


Miss EL EON ER HowaRD. 


- 


M Y uncle has been with me, 
| he found me, as uſual, 

averſe to every overture which he 

made in favour of his friend. 


When 
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When I but for a moment 


forget Falkland, my heart re- 


proaches me. — Forgive, ever dear, 
regretted object of my love, the 
tranſient, the involuntary incon- 
ſtancy, on thee reſt my affections, 
on thee every hope of felicity; 
if I for a moment forget thee, 
*tis that every circumſtance of our 
loves, collected and combined, may 
fill my ſoul. — The ftring that 
ſends the arrow from the bow is 
drawn to the head, but to re- 
turn with greater force to its place. 


— 


LovisA. 


K 4 LE T. 
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LETTER KXLIX. 


MH 
F bes 
: i 
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| = 
| 2 


Miss Lovisa SAviLLE, 
10 
Miss EL EON ER How ARD. 
| * O U miſtake, — truly to judge 
of love; its influence muft 


be felt, its true, my Eleoner ; 
that appearances warrant your 


. 


opinion, but that paſſion, ſo ſud- 


g 1 denly kindled, ſo violent, ſo ve- 
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| hement, which ſeized my min: 
engroſſed every thought, and hur- 
ried me with refiſtleſs force to- 
wards the object of its affections, 
{lighting at once danger and dif- 
ficulty, is ſtill, unabated. — If its 
more violent. emotions have ſub-. 
ſided, it is becauſe the. paſſion ex- 
cluding aught elſe, entirely poſ- 
ſeſſes my heart; thoſe agitations 
have ſublimed and perfected my 
love as the torrent, whilſt its 
courſe is impeded, ruſhes along 
with noiſe and fury; — but ſoon, 
no longer oppoſed, preſents a ſtill. 
and unruffled ſurface: — My ſoul 
is now prepared to ſtruggle with 
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ity, and to preſerve and vin- 
dicate its object, a gloomy reſe 


o- 
lution inſpirits and arms me. 


any Mrss Louis SAVILLE. 227 
LETTER L. 


Miss LovisA SAVILLE, 


Miss ELEONVER HowaARD.. 


1 HE hour approaches! — 
5 Love and Falkland will 
ſoon demand their ſacrifice. 
Divinity of Love! aid and ſup- 
port me! — And thou, beloved 

- K6 objet 


* * : + 
"ut 5 1 
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object of my affections ! if, as : 
thou haſt often aflured me, there 
exiſts a ſympathetic power, which, 
favouring the pure union of kin- 
dred fouls, doſt communicate to 
each, independent of time and 
ſpace, their mutual feelings. — 
May thy guardian ſpirit hover o'er 
and protect me = 


LovisaA. 


L E T- 
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'LeETDER 0 


ae 


Miss LovisA SAviLLE, 


Miss ELEONER HOWARD. 


O-morrow is fixed to cele- 
brate the hated union ;—all 
around me are buſied in prepara- 
tions; — to me they appear with 

the melancholy aſpect of funeral 
| rites. | 
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rites, — I fly from hence — per- 
haps to encounter ills, which, 
however great, bear not com- 
pariſon with thoſe that now. 
impend. 1 


Lovis A. 
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LETTER LIL 


EPDWARD GoRDonN, Es q. 
T 0 


TE Hon. FRANcis WE BBER. 


Glorious hypocriſy! What fools are they 
Who, led by love, or proud ambitious views. 
Wear not thy ſpecious maſk. 


8 O faid the prophet of the 

Moſlems, and fo ſay I; hy- 
pocriſy and diſſimulation, Frank, 
are as uſeful in love as they are 


in — both ſerve equally 
well | 


* 232 Hiſtory of CHAEIES Fa LELAND, Eſq. 


well to bait thoſe hooks which 


are thrown out to catch the filly 
gudgeons of virtue and morality. 


The world, my friend, is a 


| ſchool of practical hypocriſy ; ſo- 


ciety, a ſtate of warfare ; ; and force 
or fraud, the alternate and etärhdl 
arbiters of human affairs. Thoſe 


„ 2666 to en e or 


i purity aul plifeiton! 4. We "bile: 
more refined and diſguiſed * 


of vice or folly. — Love, for 1 in- 


ſtance,” that pure, exalted, enno- 
bling, — that mndefinable paſſion, , 
is — Yoſt. Virtue; | Juſtice, -_ 
dence, and the whole etcetera; are 


mere 
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mere terms devifed by knavery and 
villany, to allure and entrap fim- 
plicity and folly. 

Allow me to ſtate ſome par- 
ticulars touching the preſent ob- 
jet of my addreſſes: ſome time 
before Falkland's departure for 
the Continent, he makes me 
the confident of his paſſion for 
the lady in queſtion, a firſt rate 
beauty; ; her fortune equivalent :— 
now, had not his exalted notions 
of the excellencies of truth and 
| honour, hiaffed our friend a little 
upon this occafion, he muſt have 
ſeen an obvious conſequence, — 
that of rivalſhip, in introducing 

me 
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me to the lady. — Falkland leav- 
ing England, I get into the good 
graces of Miſs Louifa's uncle, and 
obtain his conſent to. pay my ad- 
dreſſes to his fair ward; ſhe, 
however, is inflexible in rejecting 
them; but we ſhall, by and by, 
change our plan of operations, and 
apply ſome compulſory means to 
bring her over. — She is, indeed, of 
a diſpoſition to which a little OCCa- 
fional coerſion is neceſſary; ſhe 
hath been under the preceptorſhip | 
of Mr. Falkland, totally vitiated ; 
but I truſt this charmer will, ere 
| the and I are long united, change 
her preſent romantic ſet of notions, 

„ 
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for ſome of a more modern and 
faſhionable caſt, That which in 
the language of love and ſentiment, 
is termed poſſeſion of the heart, is 
a point too abſtracted for me to de- 
fine or underſtand. Her perſon and 
fortune, are indeed ſubjects I can 
tolerably enough _—_— of; theſe I 
ſhall * 


EDWARD GoR Do. 


4 1 L E Te 
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LETTER LIL 
EDwaid Corbon, E. 
1 


Tux Hon, FxAxcis W EIER. 


[ENOUGH ! enough my friend | 
. . Jour enthuſiaſm, is quite too 

powerful for me. — What a ho- 
mily ! which when I ſeen ſigned 
T. WEBER, I rubbed my eyes, 

and, like Pyrrho, diſtruſted the evi- 

wh EE 
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dence of ſenſe, ſuppoſing that the 
laſt nights vigil might have pro- 
duced this wonder, I reſolved to. 
have ſome collateral evidence. I 
ring the bell, James enters, I 
ſhew him the name, which he 
pronounces to be indeed T. WR R- 
BER | I am ſatisfied; accept my 


congratulations; be adviſed by me; 


the tranſition is eaſy and common; 


diveſt yourſelf immediately of your 


martial inſignia; aſſume that of 


clerical. I foreſee. your advance- 
ment to a mitre. Why man, our 
drone of a parſon, when native 
dullneſs, united with the potent 
inſpiration of his afternoon's pot; 


never 


1 * 
E 


N. 
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never yet compoſed a better ſomnific 
for his yawning congregation. Are 
you regenerated ? Does the con- 
genial ſpirit of a Falkland ani- 
mate you ? or have you engaged 
writing a ſyſtem of ethics, and 
intend your laſt letter as a ſpeci- 
men ? — But to be ſerious, to- 
morrow, notwithſtanding all your 
„ wiſe ſaws,” Frank, I marry 
Louiſa Saville ; every point is 
ſettled — but one, —the lady's con- 
ſent ; — but this I am indifferent 
about; faith it is better not ob- 
viated, that we ſhould be fo un- 
faſhionable as to agree together, is 
an idea I diſlike, beſides, coyneſs 
„„ 
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and reluctancy heighten enjoyment, 
a dull and unrefiſting ſurrender of 
her charms might diſguſt me; 
whereas averſion and oppoſition 
will, to me, who, you know, 
Frank, am an epicurean in plea- 


ſure; — - give poſſeſſion a . 
_ zeſt, 


EDwaRD GoRDON. 


END OF THE FIRST VOLUME. 


